King VVIELIAMS 
Courageand Conqueſt: 


TOGETHER, 


V Vith the Glorious Succeſs of his Royal Highneſs the 
Duke of D@VÞ9Sy ; to the Unſpeakable Conſternation of the French 


Court and Kingdom, 


To an Excellent New Tune. 
-/ 


All Sword and with Fire, 
Conſpire, Conſpure ; 
Their Forces all Gay, 
In Battle Array, (France, 
' ToCombat, to Combat with the Emperor of 
Yes let them Advance, Advance, (ſunder. 
Whilſt /iliam, Great Willimm ſhall daſh them in 
Ard Scnrge them with Scorpion Reds, 
As Jovearove the Gyaiits down down. by his Thunder, 
IWhe BattPd the Throne of the Gods, 


All France, all France is in fear, 
Of true Sons of Thunder, 
Who under, who under 

His Highneſs's Command, 

Fas Enter'd their Land ; | (vain, 
Defcnding their Kingdom will prove but in 
Fair Dauphin he ſoon ſhall gain : 

Thus William & Savoy inall dzſh them in ſunder. 


And, &Cc. 


Monſieur, Monſieur Catinat, 
Being over-power'd, 

He ſcower'd, he ſcower?d 

Before the Savsys, 

Stout Conquering Boys, . (hae; 
W hich made his whole Army to tremble for 
VVhen they with their Duke drew near ; 

Thus Savey great Savoy ſhall daſh*emin ſunder, 


And, &C. 


Strong Towns, ſtrong Towns they ſhall yield 
To him at diſcretion, 
Oppreſlion, Oppreſlion, 
Has cau$'d them to groan, 
And therefore they own _ 
His coming is purely to keep ?em from thrall. 
French Dragoons ſhall pay tor all, | 
For Savey,great Savoy ſhall daſh them in ſunder. 


And, &C. 


Licenſed according to Order. 


Ark ! Hark! Hark ! how the mad World, | His Arms, his Arms with ſucceſs, 


Still clears all before him, 
Adore him, 4dore him, 

The Proteſtants due, 

There's none but a Crew, 
Of Romans, of Romans that does him oppoſe, 
Who only ſhall feel his blows, 

For Savoy, great Savoy, ſhall daſh'em in ſunder., 
And, &C. 


To Arms, to Arms crys the French, 
For the Enemy*s coming, 
He's Bombing, he's Bombing, 

fur Fortity'd Towns, 

And Conquering Crowns, 
Now thus in confuſion they march to & fra, 
Yet all 1s in vain 1 know, 

For Savoy, great Savoy ſhall daſh *%m in ſunder. 
And, &C. 


Huzza, Huzza they ruſh on 
Like brave Alexanders, 
Commanders, Commanders 

Still Leading the way, 

in Battle Array, 
Tantararo, | antararo the trumpets do ſound, 
While Cannons ſhall tear the Gronnd, 

Thus Savoy, great Savoy ſhall daſh *em in ſunder 
And, &Cc. 


Now while, now while he runs on, 
Our Kirg with Commanders, 
In Flanders, in Flanders, 

With Battering Balls 

Shall beat down the V Valls 
Of Dunkzrk.,of Duatgrk; & make *emto 114 
He fears no inſulting Foe ; | 

Thus W:#:amand vavey ſhall daſh%em in {ner 
And Scurge them with Scorpion Rods, 


| As Jove drove theGyants down down by /- 


And BattÞd the Throne of the Goo. 


—— — 


Printed for P. Brooksby, ]. Deacon, F. Blare, 424 J. Bae &. 


To an excetlem af Air. 
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E allto Conquering ha AA, 
W _. it's pleaſing Powers admire; 
| Bur 1 aver far a Face rill now, - 
| that like yours could inſpire 3 
Now may ſay | mer with one, 
, amazes all 
And like Men gazing oh the Sun, 


with too much light am blind. 


I. 
Soft as the tendet moving. ſighs, 
when longing Lovers meer 3 
Like the Divining Pr S Wiſe, 
'and like blown Roſes ſweer ; 


Majeſtick gay, reſerv'd yet free 


This may bePriated, R,P. . 


As when the 1ndiay firſt does ſpy 
the dawning of; the lighc 

It Caprivates his wondring Eye 
ſocharming is the ſight, - 

Bur as the morning grows more bright, 
his pleaſure ſtill encreaſe, 

Uncill the ſullen Table night, 
do's cauſe thoſe Joys to ceaſe, 


VL | 
Let us — ſofc Glken Flowers 
. enjoy our bloomand prime, 
And ITY Loo ages £oaat hours, 


Thelk tore mines will "ay 


| and Lovers hoyrs are few ; 


each happy Night a Bride 3 
A Mean like awfol Majeſty, My faireſt then do not delay, 
ayer 26 GENES Pride. byr give great Love his Due. 
08 & | VII 
The Patriarch to ; ng Bluſhes and each charwiny Grace, 
__ bea and yo t can ſo ſweetly pleaſe, 
erv'd ſourteen years a painful Antal the Beantien thy Face - 
——_ never thooght it long ; were made for Lovers Eaſe z a 
And wereT toreward ſuch Care, To recompencethar reſtleſs Pains, 
and life fo long would Ray, . Thoſe Torments ang thoſe Fears, 
Not foucteen, but four hundred years, | Thoſe Sighs, (of which we all — 
_ and think ir as one day. in our moſt happy years. 
1v. | - VII 
Thy Vi a anocec hoes move Then faireſt Nym yooph let Strephon fiad _ 
| the Pleaſures of thy Arms, 
Ac make hem both mirc and Loye | Be like a beauteous Goddeſs kind, 
and yietd me all thy Charms ; 
—_ ans —_—_ the Gods above, 
' will not | 
Bur Strephon'  hevielding | Such are chemig | 
wonndaakanonded vas 5 ordain'd for Hz 
PIG nt — —_ _—_ C— —— — 


Prnnd for 7 Irv, atthe Golden ball i porn 
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= The Scotch Lats Decciv'd 


By her Bonny Lad FO C K'ET. 


To a :New Scoth Tune of Mr. Farmers. 


This may be Printed, R. P.. 


VW Hhen cold Winter Storms were paſt, 
And every Mead with Flowers was grac'd, 
My Feckey then as fine as ay, 
With Bonnet cock up, and a feather ſo gay, 
| Each day came tome, 
To Cog, Lye, and Sue me, 
To flatter and Wooe me, 
But I, alas ! believ'd to ſoon, 


And at laſt found him to be a falſe Look, 
To my ſorrow. 


(2) 
Early when the God of Day, 
Had juſt in the Eaſtern Skies made way, 
: Then Forkey came to my Bed-lide, 
Wolt gang tull'a Kirk, ſays he, and be my bride ? 
| anſwer?d Marry, 
Iſe not ready for ye, 
Iſe meanfor to tarry, _ 
And firſt for our Wedding provide ; 
Thei Wed with Fockey, and lig by his fide, 
. To delight him. 


(3) 


On my breaſt he lean'd his head, 

And thnrit down his hand into the bed, 

+ Then cry'd out, O fee, O' fee, 

Thou att fike a Loon as I never did ſce 
My bonny Feckey, FA 
1 never yet took ye, 
To be { Unlucky, © 

To hurt the Laſs youloyeſo well ; 


lie got in a gude merry Mude, 
Hethought ic was time then to be Ryde ; 
He kindly ſtroakt my Downy Wem, 
And farther proceeded, O then, C then, 
I cry'd, nay, lbok ye, 
Nay, prithee now Fockey , 
Be not ſo Unlucky, 
For after you will not abide. 
To take ſikea bonny Laſs to your Bride, 
I am ſure ont. 


<5) 


When my Fockey- the Deed 'had done, 
He roſe from the Bed and wou'd have been gone; 
I caught him by tt? Breeks,2nd askt him towed 
*Tis Marriage enough, ſayes he, for us ro Bed; 
And ſo did he leave me, 
W hich greatly did grieve me, 
He thus thopld deceive me ; 
And then quit his Courtſhip ſo ſoon ; 
But if I truſt like another falſe Loon, 
Deel take me: 


(6) 


Bonny Laſſes all take care, 
No Lads e*er delude ye into fike a Snare : 
' For if 'they once creep intd your Bed, 
You never mult after expect them to Wed ; 
What words they ſcatter, 
They never make matter, 
*Tis only to flarter, 
For when the.Loon his Will has had, 
You may look out for another ſike Lad, 


Who never beneath a bonny Lad fell _ 
| | In my life, Sir. 


en—i—SIo ono te A enwoo Eun ny on Innes An 


-—_— 


Printed for P, Brooksby, at the Goſden-Ball in Pye-Corner, near Weſt. Sm 


' For hell leave you. 
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A New SO 


NG, called, 


Parthenia's Complaint 
On the Ingratitude of STREPHO N. 


To a delicate new T ure. 


This may be Printed, R, P. 
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O Phabu God of tunefal Strings, 


— 
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Ard Yenw Queen of ſofteſt Fire, 


HERESECESHEEFEE ES 


— 


Thou God of all harmonious Things, inſpire our Hearts with like deſire, 


II. | 
But when ſhe found the Gods above, 
..toeaſe her Pain no Cure apply'd, 
And Strephon backward of his love, 
then to herlelf Parthersa cry/d : [Fate, 
Amongſt Woods and Hills Fll mourn my 
' to them of all my Wrongs complain ; 
Theyl pity this my wretched State, 
and eccho back _— again. 
Or to a pleaſant myrtle ſhade, | 
to eaſe my preſent Cares PFll go, 
A place which Nature only made, 
_ 'for Lovers to declare their Woe. 
There I'll ingrateful Srrephon name, 
and tel! the feather'd Quire,my Care : 
And in harmonious Notes proclaim, 
the endleſs _— my Diſpair. 
Each day within a ſilent Bow?r, 
with Arms acroſs, Pll ſighing Muſe; 
In priyate ſperd each reſtlefs hour, 
and buſie Nature's Works peruſe : 
But when the God of Sleep ſhall call, 
and all my pleaſant Cares deſtroy, 
' Upon the tender Graſs FI] fall, 
and Dream of all my former joy. 


FE —_———_———— EY _—_—_ I. 


V. 
But when the glitPring God of day 
Expands his warm and cheerful Beams, 
And gvild: with his delightful Ray * 
the flow*ry Meads and purling Streams ; 
Then Birds their lazy lumber ſcorn, 
delighted with a;proaching day, 

And welcume in the glorious Morn, 
withnotes will ne:t my cares away. 
Vi, 

My deareſt Srrephon,. Ah, Return ! 

ye Gods with Loye his Heart inſpire, 
Ab, hear the wrong'd Parthenia mourn, 

and queneh the Heart youre 'ct on fire ! 
If you continue thus urkind, 

. Parthenia muſt unhappy be. 

And to her laft hour be-confin?d 

within the bounds of miſery. 

- VII, 

Ingreateful Serephon, how could yo'y 

the kind Pathenia's Love implore, 
Now cauſcleſs bid the Nymph zdieuy, 

whom you ſo highly loy'd befcre? 
But when my tender Scul [hall flye - 

tot]? lofty Regions of the Juſt, 


. No thovoght of Love ſhalf you enjoy 


when [ lye ſtifledin the Duſt, 


" HS I, 


2. — 


Printed for P. Brookiby, at the Golden. Ball 'n Pye-correr. 
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_ OE Ie rr oe ee 


THE 


.n2mſhing Shepherd be 


The Loſs of Fair Lillia Lamented. 


To an excellent new Tune much in requeſt. Licenſed according to Order. 


l, | Sorrows ſoon would be diſperſed, 
Hen my Kids and my Lambs I treated, j like a Miſt, or Morning Cloud, 
and to Mountains did invite, And a thouſand Joys rehcarſed, | 
With clean Straw my Hurdle Sheated, for ſhe*s Loyal, ſhe's Loyal, juſt and true to 
where I might repoſe all night : | (waat ſhe vow'd, 
Then free from Care I liv'd at Pleaſure, V. 
while my Lil/ea took her flight, Some ill Fortune hath attended 
I at the Loſs of ſuch a Treaſure, my beloved Lilla, 
all my other, all my other, all my other | By whic h means her Life js ended, 
(Flocks did ſlight. | or ſo long ſhe'd never ſtay 
II. | From her Love who feels the Anguiſh 
Through theVVoods and the Groves | rambled | which my Heart do's now endure ; 
yet could never quit my fear ; She's too good to let me languiſh, 
Pirds methought on every Bramble, | for her pleaſant charming BeautyT am ſure. 
whiſtle Zilea in my Ear; | VI. 
Yet I upon my heedleſs Rover , | I have loſt as great a Treaſare , 
never once could fix my Eye , | as the World did ever own ; = 
Which makes me now ſo often over, (cry. Riches, Honour, Peace, and Pleaſure, 
Lillia, Lillia, Lillia, Lillia, Lillia, Lillia,” Lilia | theſe all remain in her alone: 
ITI. | Kings in Diadems may Glory, 
Many long and tedious Hours let me but her Charms behold ; 
in the ſilent Groves I ſpend, . + , Crowns I count but Tranſitory, 
Searching all the ſhady Bowers ' Love is better, Love is better, Loye is better 
for my true entire Friend, (worth than Gold. 
Yer als! I cannot find her, | | VII. 
waoſe ſweet Charms I do adore, Yet the Fates deny the Bleſſing 
But am lefr in Grief behind her, - of the faireſt Beauty bright, 
ſghing, fighing, fighing, ſighing, ſighing | Which is far beyond expreſling 
| fighing evermore. all my Joys have taken flight : 
= Sure ſome fatal ſtroke is given 
Never was a ſweeter Creature that has kept my Love from me, 
than my pleaſant charming Fair ; Therefore if ſhe be not living, 
Could I in the Valleys meet her, | lctme, let me, let me, let me, ler medye 2s 
then adieu to all Deſpair : | (well as ſhe. 
" "ig 
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Printed for P, Brooksby. 7. Deacon. F. Blare. F. Back, 
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| | An Excellent New Song, Called, : 74 
The Private Encounter 


| Between Two [Loyal Lovers. 
Being Sung in the laſt New P LAY, called, The ava Beas 
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H ye | what mean I Fooliſh Maid, , Tour Beanty can wild Morflers teme, 
[n this remote and tilent ſhade | Ang likewiſe Villains bearts mflame, 
t- meet with you alone; / that they will not anoy : 
My Heart does with the place combine, | Tour looks, your eyes have charm d me («, 
And both are more your Friends thay mine, l have ao power fer to go, 
And borh are more your Friends than mine. | bave ro power for to 22, (enjoy, 
Ol ! oh ! oh ! Tſhalll ſhalll fhali be undone, | Come, come, come, 1 mult, I muſt, I mult thee 
Oi!ohloh! oh! 1ſhall be undone, Come, come, come, come, | mij thee enjoy, 
A $Savggc BealtI would not tear, Ah give your ſweet temprarior's o*cr, 
Or thou!d I meet with Villains tere, Pl rouch choſe dangerous Lips no more, 
I io ſome Cave would ran :; | What muſt we yer foo! o!? 
- But ſuch 1: Crianting Arr you ſhow, Ah now | yicld, 4in.now | ial , 
I cannot f[irive 1 cangot go, by Ah now [I nave nv breath at all; 
1 cannor ſtrive I cannor- go, Ah now 1] hive no breath ar all ; 
Oh oh oh | ſhall 1 (hall | (hall be u:1d6 ne, | And now, now Lam, l am |] am quite undone, 
Oh oh oh oh- 7 ſha! be undone, Ah now now now | am quite undone. 
Oh fye leave off this fooliſh fear, 5 S. 'Tis none bus you | can adore, 
For | am glad to meet you bere, Nay | mult love you mcre and more, 
and | muſt you epjoy : . _ alcho? for Love ]dic: ; 
This ſilent Grove and» pleaſant ſhade, My paſſion ever ſhall endure ; 
Were for true lovers Paſlune made, My Love (hall ill be firm and Pure, 
Were for true lovers Paſlime made, + My Love ſball fil] be firm and pure, 
Then, oh then, do not, do not, donet me dc 1), | And, &, &, inthy in thy iathy arms I'll lye, 


Oh then, oþ then, as not me deny. and and and and in tby arms I}llye, 


Printed for Charles Barnet. 


The Night-VValkers; 03 


The Loyal HUTZA. 


Since Treaſon never wane! a Pretence, | For fear I make my Innocence a Crime : 
Sure Vertues chiefeſt Guard is Innocence ; | Impoſing Man may Vertue backward draw, 
But 'Fle not truft her with it at this time, | Therefore Ple Guard her with a loud Huzza. 


To the Tuve of, On the Bank of a Kiver, &c. 


— 


"He Town is our own, | till they ſing like a Cricket: 
when the Streets are all clear We make ?um ſtrain high, 
We manage the humour, to declare for our Law, 
_ and laughat all fear; And advance the fierce cry; 
Then down goes the Bully, of the Dreadful Huzza : 
_ the Heck, and 1Vioht-Walker VVel make, &C. 
The whiſpering Cult, F 
and every loud Talker: Hxzz4a 1s the Word, 
The Conſtable flies, whereſoever we £0, 
and bis Club-men withdraw; We own not a Frierd, 
When they hear the fierce cries nor we fear not @ Foe: 
of the dreadful Huzza! The Wine in onr hicads, 
The Conſtable, &C. and the Sword in our hands; 
2] | Are able to baffle "Pp 
We neither do ſpare then, The City Train'd-bands : 
Gown, Surplice, nor Sword, We icorn to ſubſcribe 
But draw up our Forces, to your Reaſon or Law, 
and give them the Word: Since we have a Tribe 
Down down goes the Lawyer, to maintain the Huzza 2 
_ the Prieſt, and the Captain ; . Ve ſcorn, &c. 
And woe to the Houſe [6] 
that a Candle is kepr in - If we chance for to meet 
We?l make the Glaſs fiye, with a party Bravading, 
and the *P:mps ſtand in awe, In Modiſh Harangues, 
When they hear the herce cry or in brisk Sarranading ; 
of the Dreadful Huzza * Our Link-Boys doe ſummons 
We'l make the Glaſs, &Cc. to ſilence their Piping, 
[3] Which ſtraight they obey, 
Miſtake us not neither, for fear of our Fighting : 
for all our loud Huffing; | The Squires and their Pipers; 
We'l ſcorn and abhor to ſubmit and withdraw, 
the Name of a Ruffiar - Whilſt we give the Ladies - 
Our Prince we do Honour, a ſwinging Huzza : 
and all that are Loyal; The Squires, &C. | 
The Duke and his Intereſt, [77] | 
but Whigg we defie all; Some Play, Swear, and Whore, 
And thoſe who'd change Kings, ſome do Plot, Pimp, and Pad; 
without Reaſon or Law, Some Write till they'r laught at, 
Wel make them to ſwing, ' ſome Read till they*r Mad : 
or obſerve our Huzza : Sorhe Rail and Lampoon, 
And thoſe, &C. - till their Wits are quite weary; 
| C41] But on the Huzza, 
If a Yea of a Nay, we can never Miſcarry : 
or a brave of the Court; | We make the Rogues fiye, 
Or a Canting ſoft Sitter, _ or imbrace our New Law, 
that's fit for the ſport, { | And advance the fierce Cry 
Down Tabitha goes then, | | of the dreadful Huzza : 
| 


' the Saint and the Wicked, VVel make, &. 
F 1 N-# 8: 


Tho? they*r Lungs ate conſuntd, 
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" Printed for P, Brookghy; near the Hoſpiralgatez in Weſt=Smithfeld | 1632; © 


The Unthankful Servant : 


A Scolding Match berween Two CRACKS of the T OWN, 
TPargery Perrythought, and Nancy her Miſtreſs, who taught her her Trade. 


As they happened to meet near the Piaacs's in Covent-Garden. 


To the Tune of If Love's 4 ſweet Paſſion. 


(ſtrange, 
FcTJEll met, my dear Siſter, you're grown very 
For tho? every night thro? the City I range, 
I have never beheld you this ſix Weeks or more ; 
Have you ſuch a fullTradeat your Beldams own door, 
Without taking of pains for to walk too and fro ? 
It is well for you Margery, 8 it be ſo, 
I 


Why Nancy what makes you diſcourſe at this rate, 
It is very well known, that I ne%er want a Mate ; 
I have Lawyers,young Merchants,fineSparks of theTown, 
That I need not go ſlaving,” and trudge up and down, 
Tis enough for ſuch threadbare poort{ouſcwivesas you, 
To go cruiſing about for _— or two. 
You are but a Strumpet, your Friend todegrade, 
Pray remember laft Winter I learn*d you your Trade; 
And altho' you have had greater Fortune than I, 
Yet a Friend you have found me, you cannot deny z 
When I took you with nothing both ragged and poor, 
Nay,and lent you i & Gown whichyou wore. 
V, 

But Miſtreſs, quoth Afargery, be not ſo hot, 
For the uſe of your Cloaths, you had half what I got, 
Which amounted ſometimes to a Crown is a day 3 
Therefore I ro my Grief did ſufficiently pay 
For the uſe of your Topping, black Patches and Fans, 
And the beſt of my Work you took out of my hands. 

6. 0 


You are but a Huſly for telling me ſo, 

They were none but my Quarterly Cullies you know ; 
Honeſt Thomas the Barber, and Robin the Cook ; 
Not a penny or farthing of Money 1 took ; 

But I cruſted till they did their Wagesreceive, 

And at thisxz was told, You did conſtantly gricve. 


| 


| Then I brought him 


| 


Licenſed according to Order. 


\'s I, ; 
'Tis falſe : pray remember the Counſellor's Clark, 
Which I pick'd up _ near the S/rard in the dark, 
me, thinking no harm 1 declare, 
I agreed for a Guinea, he liked my Ware : 
But you ogled him up to your Chamber above ; 
Thus I loſt a good NE, Pox of your Love. 
IE. | 
The reaſon of that I will preſently clear, 
He had been my own Cully full three or four year ; 
He gives freely two Guineys, you bargain'd for one, 
Now I then underſtanding ſtreight what you had done, 
I endeavour®d to get him from you in a trice, | 
| being reſolved to keep up the Price. | 
VIII. 


But how did you keep up the price, when you brou 
Home a Taylor, who gave you no more mo Groat 5 " 
It is very well known I ne*er wrought at that rate, 

{ would lye ſtill a Month cer a penny I'd bate 

Of a Guinea, and that ſhall be honeſtly pay'd, 
It is ſuch Jilts as you that have run down the Trade. 


IX. 
You ſee my rich Topping both gaudy and ga 
I am Coach'd from x, Hon A Ball - or _ : 
Whilſt you here in a Tawdry Dreſs walk the ſtreet, 
And are glad of a'Prentice,or whom you can meet; | 
DI not ſpend my Breath on you, and therefore adieu 
Tisa Scandal for me to ſtand talking to you, 


FINTIS. 
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Printed for P. Brookgby, F. Deacon , 7 .Blare, and 
F. Back, 


The Unkind Parents : 


The Lanpviſhing haineatatidn of two HA Lovers. 


To an Excellent New Tune: 


Licenſed nteoding to FEM. 
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No- fare thou ela |: Dezr, 
and —O_ a while, 
Althso' Lgo, I'll come again z 
_ if fla thouſand _ Dear Love, 
llama 1 


Ten thouſand _- is of 38 dear Love, 
, for ybu rocome to me, 
Yet cons go full ten times more, 

to have thy coinpany, dear Love, 


t6 have thy, &c. 


(3 
Thou art my Joy and f kef delight, 
Love, leave ine not be 
take fli ght, 


If from my preſence you 
chen are you moſt Akin, Re Love, 


then are, &c. 
4.) 
I cannot be rnkind, my Dear, 


my heart is lihk'd to thee ; 
But whilt: bn Shore I tarry here, 


thy Friends does frown on me, dear.Love, 


thy Ftiendz, &c. 


(5) 
For they in Riches ſo bound, 
that I am hcldin ſcorn ; 
This gives tny heart a fatal wound, 
which makes my life forlorn, dear Love, 


which makes, &c: 
(6.) 


© cruel Parents, inoſt unkind, 
the cauſe of all my woe; 


This to my grief 1 find, _ 
_—_— my overthrow, dear Love, 


will We, HE: 


7). 
if thou doſt croſs $7 roaring Sets, 


into a Forreign | 
fly hezrt will never be ar caſe, 
deſtruRion is at hand, defr Love, 


ution, X&c. 
= . 8.) 


( 
ſa ſo, Ter patience guide 
on . Dove heart, Ba mr complain z 
;For = 1 croſs the Ocean wide, 
I may return again, dear Love, 
x | map, &C. 


ſoomenepanene=apanenananabem 


(9%) 
Thy Parents that are {0 unkind: 
. who: does our peace annoy 
May then be of another ies 


and Crown.our _ with Joy, dear Love, |, 


and Crown, & 


(io.). 
Wald. ) If thoy houlait Janguiſh in diſtri 
in F eign parts alone ; 
Thy grief in Tears thov might'ſt expreſs, 
and 1 y hn thy moan, dear Love. 
and J, & 
(tt. ) | 
If folemnly you do ingage 
to range perperually, 
I will in habit of a Page, Kale 
go throughthe world with thee dear Love; 
gb though, &c. 
ee. + BE FOI 
Ah ! ſay not ſo my Charming Fair ; 
for why ſweet Saint behold, 
Thy tender nature carhot bear 
the melting hear and cold, dear Loves 
. the melting, &c. 
( 13.) 
Althe? I may in Deſerts ratige, 
my heart 1s linked faſt ; 


Therefote my mind ſhall never change, 


ſo long as.liſe does laſt, dear Love, 
ſolong, &c. 
4.) 


(149 _ 
Mountains and Rotks on wiDgs ſhall fly, 
and roaring B:llows burn. 
E're 1 will a& Difloyalry ; | 
then waig for my return, dear Love, 
- then wait, &c: 


C15.) 
Love, Might 1 have a fond or Earl, 
the chief Nobility; 
Who would deck nic with Orient Pearl, 
Pd > by them dll for thee, dear Love. 


" d] 
And even as the Turtie Dove 
lits' Cooing on'a Tree, 
For the return of her true Loy:, 
ſo will Ewait for thee, dear Love, 
fo will I wait foz thee, | 


Printed for E. Bates, next the COL Cer ?n Wirt-wmitbtels: 


ung, Rakicy: of 2 SanBified Brother 
 beloggi co the Bu att d Mouth. 3 
Tune > Let Mary live * rſt 


| Citizens w ife, 


Licenſed according to Order. 


| kavebeen well bred, 
And therefore dear Neighbour, 


1] am, I declare it, 
. I ſalemnly forear it ; 
| lead a ſweet liſe 
1s Pleaſure each day ; 
' For live at my eaſe, 
And can walk wherel pleaſe, 
; To Play-houſe 1 go; 
And as fo2 my Pugband, 
And as foz my Yugband, 
De dare not fay no. 


Five Hundred Pgunds, 
A Portion brought him, 
And faith 1 have taught him 
His duty, and ſound 
Himwilling to pleaſe, 
Like a Servant 1have, 
- Hy Admirine Slave, 
 Heis brought to my boy, 
HF have Rich Jewels,” 
J'll have Rich Jewels, 
De dare not ſay no. 


Doting Old Man 
$ lately torn'd Quaker, 
And 1Cuckold maker, 
| May hedowhat hecan, 
My Frolicks I'R have, 
Rieh 'Topins PR wear, 
And Powdered hair, 
| Like a Lady PVilgo, 
Py Pusband tle Quaker, 
rd Hugband the Duaker, 
He date not layno. 


lIagLondon 1dwel}, . 
. Wherel at ny pleaſure, 
Do Revel in Treaſure, 
1 know very well — 
What pleaſes me beſt, 
If Iwanta Rich Gown, 
Na the beſt i Tay the Town, 
5 "0 the Taylors go, 
Maker, x 
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With no kind of labour 
| trouble my he:d, 
But take my delight ; 


_ 1will ftill kave the Reigns, 
Let my-Husband take pains, _ 


While in pleaſures 1 flow, 
It ig but his Duty, 
It is but bis Duty, 

Pe dare not ſay no. 


When ever 1 dine, 
Rich Tent with Canary, 
Nay Renniſh and Sherry, 


; And all forts of Wine 


| have at the Boar, 
AsS1 am atrue wife, 
O the Liquor of life 
L love to ſee flow, 
T6 Duaker my Yusband, 
Duaker my Yugband, 
Pe darenotfay no. | 


What if a brisk Blade 


Should hapen to mect me, 
And profer to treat me 
Shceu!d 1 be afraid 
to venture with him, 
By my trutlino not 1, 
But will frecly comply, 
Wy... the Tavern l zo, 
T{e Nuafer wp Þiichany, 
The £\uaker my Prigband, 
Ve dare ngt ſay no. 


It is not Yea and Nay 


Shall &gr over rule n: e, 
Orany ways fcol me, 
| will haye my way 
As ſure as a £1ub. 
Shall my Beautiful Charms, 
In an Old Quackers Arms 
- Be frozen; faith no, 
will have mp Eumourg, 
| will gave my Punzqurs, 
> Abyoad I will.go. 
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The Leiceſterſhire Tragedy: 


O R, 


THE £ 


Fatal Over-throw of two Unfortunate Lovers. 


By SUSANNA'S 


CAUS'D 


Breach of Promile. 


To the Tune of, The Jealous Lover : or, The Languiſhing Swain. 


© 7 Oung Lovers moſt diſcreet and wiſe, Tour Love 3ou ſal not long enjoy, 


With blece (ing hear: and meiring 
A lad Rela ion h-reT wr, 
Of one whoſe bexury ſhined Eright : 
Seſans Lynard, was her name, 


For ſince my Life you do d:/troy, 


Leyes, Hhen 7 have yielded n1 my breath, 
My Gho#t jhall haunt yon after Death, 


This {aid, Eeleſt the Perinr?d Eride, 


To whom for Love z oung Gal'ants came, And wander'd to a River'lide, 


Amonzſt the reit, a Yeaman's Son, 
What the length ner favour won. 


To her he trought a Ring of Gold; 
And ſai, Ay dearcit Love behold, 
Recerve this Token now [rom me, 

And lit our hearts united be. 


Hf 1 4772 falſe to thee, my Dear, 
T wiſh that I may never here 
One day of Joy or Comfort find . 


Then Dearet never charge thy mind, 


The youtht. I Damiel thea reply'd, 
Hf 1 reffe to ve thy Bride, 

Or fa ſifie the Vows of Love, 

Let m2? 4 juit Example prove. 

Yet, notwithſtanding what had paſt, 
W hen a young Squire came art laſt, 
Who did to her new Courtſhip make, 
Her iormer Love ſhe did forſake. 


Now hea her loyal Lover knew, 
Tia: ſhe her Vows bad bid a lieu, 
He vent to her in woeful caſe, 
But ſhe'd not let him fee her face. 
Then like a dart, it pierc'd his heart, 
He fizbing ſaid, fo muit we part ? 
Oh, moit unconſtano Hretch, he cry*d, 
Sare Fuſtice will be ſatisfy'd. 
He waited till the Weiding-day, 
Wheoa meeting her, hethus didſay, 
Tho y u ſhall with another wed, 
| Tay are mg ownaliveor dead, 


Where the exr Morning he was found, 
Pati 1n his Blood upon the ground. 
This T ydings to the Bride was rough, 
Whoſe fa fe heart bs deftrudtion wrought, 


Her eyes did then like forntains run, 


Aloud ſhe cr,*d, What ave T doze ! 


My Vows comes freſh into my mind, 
No Peace of Co.fcience can Þ find 5 
Alas, there's nothing left (07 me, 


| But the Rewarc'of Perjury, 


As ſh- lamented night and day, 

His bleedi ”zg Ghoſt wa> heard to ſay, 
Tou [ball not have aa hon ?s ret, 

For 7 will ſtill your Foys mole#t. 

The dreadful Viiions of the Night, 
Did fair $#ſarz24 {0 airigh:, 

Tha: ſh: into a Feaver te!', 


' And dying, faic!, Falſe Vorid farewel. 


Young Men an M21ds both far and near, 
That ſhall this ſad Relation hear, 

See that you are not (alle m Lve 

For there's a Rigiteous God above, 

Who will no doubt juit Vengeance take 
Of thoſe that does no Contciznce make, 
When iolem3ly they Vow and Swear. 
Hencetorth falſe Lovers then bewear. 
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DS. ; (Town, 
Ow vile are the ſordid Inrogge: of the 
cheating and lying perpetually ſway, 
From the blue cap to the, politick gown, 
2 plotting aud {otting they walt the day ; 
Al their Dilcourſe is of Foreign Afairs, 
Fhe Freach and the Wars 
Is always their Cry; 
Marriage alas F, — ; 
And I a poor Virgin lye pining, 
a Curſe of their Rails, what Luck have. 


FH. 


Prhought a young Trader by ogling Charms, 


intomy Conzjugal Fetters to bring. 


| 


I ptanted my ſnare too, for onethat lov'd Arms, | 


but found his Deſign was another thing. 
From the Court Province down to the dull 
Both Cullies and Wits, .(Cits, 
Of Marriage are ſhye ; | 
Great are the Sins of the Nation, 
A Shame of the wretched Occaion, | 
' 2 curſe of the Monſieurs, what Luck have I. 


ITIL 


A Counſellor promis'd to give me a Fee, 
and {worejhe would make me a Lad 
But I was reſolv*d not a Harlot to be, $ 
if he could have mage me Laſsof the Coutr. 


When that he ſaw how I was inclin'd, 


He made mayReply, . 
Virgins alas! are too cruel, _ 
Oh! be kind to me; my dear Jewel, 


| 


To a New Tune much in Requeſt at Court and the Play-Houfe. 


| 
The Counſellor, Soldijer,and Countr 
yt Iport | 


They talk of Religion, 


' | While they their 


"—_DS_—_—A—— - w- . —— -—  — 


The next a young Seaman,of Honour and Farne , 
hedaily contrived my Love for towia ; 
And ſwore if he could bur my Favour obtain, 
| great Treaſure & Richesuntome he'd bring: 
But when he ſaw that I would not yield, 
Unto him the Field, - 
 _ _ Unleſs he would wed; 
He ſtood like a Man was inchanted, 
Sure never was Seamanyſo daunted, 
becauſe I refus'd him my Maiden-head. 


- "FP; 


Of late a young Scholar from Oxford did come, 
_ Whom for a Husband I thowght to intrap ; 
But I did find him too hard to be won, 
which makes me complain at my cruel mil. 
\ All Mea alike of Marriage are ſhye, (hap 5 
| Which makes me tocry, 
A Shame of them all ! 


| Thus to leave Wedlock declining, | 


And1I a poor Vir 


lye pining ; 
when that my NN ic is 


in 
| par it 1S but fo ſmall. 
V I. 


Co y-man too, 
daily ffom Tavern to Coffee-Houle go; 
There they doplor and contrive what to do, 
whuch makes mypoorHeart be ſo full of Woe: 
though little 
But how to live brave, 
They always do ftrive, 
And leave a poor Virgin complaining, 
efgns are obtaining, 


theyhave ; 


_ a curſe of your whining I theh did cry. 


Sure. there is no honeſt Men ſcarce alive. 


ns —oo——ns unerenerts COP> oet——— 


* Printed for C. Bates, at the White Hert in Weſt-ſun 
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Scotch FEM MTs Delight. 
BEING 


A brief Account of a late Wooing and Wedding art the 
_ City of Edmborough. 
To the Tune of The Female Trooper. Licenſed according to Order, 
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I. | Till the Morning Sun doth gild the Grove, 
Where we will both diflolve in Love ;- 
Mz full as blithe and gay There in my Arms, Cupids Alarms, 
As Florain the Month of Aay; Shall invite us to thoſe tempting Charms, 
Beautified with ali the Charms of Love, | Which ſhall agree with thee and me, 
As ever Female boaſted of, And next Morning both we'll Married be; 
Temmy went this Laſs to Wooe, 
With Swerd, and Belt, and Bonnet blue; I V. 
With a noble Feather neat and trim, 
Scarce a Scottiſh Laird was like to him, Femmy prithee now forbear, 
Prithee be free, my Dear, ſaid he, Ifſe can avoid thy tempting Snare ; 
For to ſuffer me to lig by thee, | For | tell thee there is not a Loon, 
Till next Cay Noon ; ſheanſwer*d ſoon, That ſhall attain my Love ſo ſoon +; 


Tho? you are a Scottiſh Laird, 


le willnever yield to ſike a Loon, 
Your Glory lſe will not regard, 


II, Never any ſhall lig by my fide, 
THI Ife be made a lawfyll Bride : 

Moggy 1 has Gold and Pearl, Should you obtain, what you would fain, 
The which I{e freely give my Girl ; Iſe alas ! in Sorrow might remain ; 
Rings, aud Jewels, nay, and all that's mine, | Yet &cr Vil try your Conſtancy, 
For the bleisa minute Pd refign ; Here a Maiden I will live and dve. 
"Therefore do not aniwcr no, 
But muccle Love and Kindneſs ſhow g Ve 
For thy Beauty doth my Heart ſurprize, 
It is wounded by thofe charming Eyes ; Femmy found he could not have, 


{hy Beauty bright 1s my Delight , What he lo earneſtly did crave ; 
For the ſake of which the World I ſlight; - | This his Loyal Love enflan'd the more, 


Sike Laſs as thee lſe never ee, So that her Charms he did adore, 
Dcareſt, be but loving, kind, and ſree. And ftraithe gave her teart and Hand, 
No longer they difputing ſtand, 
14+L But unto the Kirk reſfolv'd to go, 
| Since ſhe was free it ſhould be lo : 
Ifſe a Laird of muccle Fame, SCOtci Lairds was there, and Ladies fair, 
Who from the Town of Glaſcow came, Yet not any Beauty could compare, 


For to kiſs and court my charming fair, With the ſweet Bride, who Thouſands ey'd, 
With whom the World cannot compare : | Counting her the Scottiſh Kingdorv's Pride. 


Grant me but a Night's Repoſe, | 
Cloſe by thy ide, my bluſhing Roſe, F'INTIS. 
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The Hackney Damlcll- 
PAS T I'ME> 


A Summer ins F R O LLIC K. 


To a pleaſant new Tune, much in Requeſ. 


This = be Printed, R. P. 


And Re two 
fit $ mo 
- little grub who ſpy*'d them. 
£ e 
KS pod pt 07 


What I'-forbear rang 


When em 2 


ES. 
bh ren ws 7c 
The one more nimble fi 


She run as if ſhe was 3 
The other not 


. I caught — 


And gown egees 
whilſt ſhe cry*d -—,7 
AW did AY 
nw Maidens ; 
The ocher aca lines, | 
Came not to her aſliftance 


But ſtamping, ſtood and 
Ah Aol, youre a wicked 


[ 4 
—— 
' And do as I have done ; 
I'm ſurethat you had rathep - 
be kiſ®'d, than let alone : 
He hath whe; 5 agg 


For Nai 
| Which _—_ vein "in palſeſlon, 


You'll no tranſgreſſion. 


| The 


| L 51 
With that the Wench drew nigher, 
and 1 to meet her run ; 
| Whoſe heart was ſet on fire 
with to look on. 
I en the graſs did throw her, 
| Ape The plating ol ſhow her, 
teyle of Nature, 
od por by every 5 0M 
6 ] 


put me in mind to think on, 
How the Devil look*d o'er Linco!s. 


| When our 


ſhe bluſhing to mecry*d, 


| Good Sir, ry not diſcover 


what yon've enjoy'd, 
For when my Miſtreſs it, 


She'll take me to her 3 


| And beats me in her 


$k'd bo wo I'd have = 
rp yes inJeſt ; : 


d, Oh ou idle Whore you; 


He s a Man that 1 have rightin, 
And ſo they fell to fighting; 


' Printed for Charles Bates | at the White-Hart i» Weſt-ſmithfield; 
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N Ow young tempting Phaon you ſhall haye your 
Flozamella does your mind fulfill, (prey, 

And though Gold could never force me to obey, 
freely I conſent unto your will - 

Were my Beauty under twenty Locks kept faſt, 

Love ſhou!d Pick them, and break throug!: at laſt, 
White Dads find us m'ſſin:;, Kiſſing w2 will lye, 

Let th:m keep in Bondare Ba'gs on high, 

My Gentle Charming Phaon mmntes (hat not dye, 

HMeney ſhall nct pait my Love aid 1. 


[1, 


Loves ſweet gentle Spring ſha!! always freſh remain, 
and our Lips redouble Blows of eaſe, 

Phaon ne'r ſhall find from me a dull diidain , 
for le teach how Maids ſhall men appeaſe: 

Love on Downie Pillows ePry night ſhall reſt 

Upon Fiozamellas Tender Breaſt. 
While Old, &c. 


ITI. 


There's no Man fo dull but has for us deſire, 
and with Bluſhing-Virgins would be bold, 
Of: attempting for toraiſ 


ea wanton Fire, 
when they find us like the Winter Cold : 
And though Maidens hearts are like Unpoliſht-ſtecl, 
By Mens art and Labour, ſmoother feel. 
While Ola, &c + 


- 


IV. 


Beauty was Created for the Lovers aid, 
elſe a Lovely Image does but prove, 
And no Liveleſs Statu e, but a Lively Maid, 


| Though Pigmalions Viſtris made of Stone & Art; 
Once did Caprivate her Makers heart, 
Wh le Ola, &c * 
V. 


Phaon ſhall lie iafe in Flozamellag arms, 
and poſſeſs that Bliſs that Gods admire, 

Circled in a thouſand gay and pleaſing Charms, 
that in Hermits might create a Fire: 

As fa Uenugwith Adonis us'd to toy, 

When ſhe once did Court that Beauteous Boy. 
While Dads, Cc. 


. vI, 
| A long laſting Night to us will ſeem but ſhort, 
tor the light-toot hours poſt away, 
Fly away too ſoon, whilſt Loyers make their Court, 
thus the Mad-Cap Night brings on the day : 
And the day would ſoon reyeal our ſweet Delight, 
But the Stars will tell no Tales by night, 
While Dads, &c. 


VII. 
Thus thy Flozamella on her Phaons Cheek, 
all the ſweet Delights of Love will taſt, 
There for Cupids Bow and arrows I wfli ſeek, 
and the winged Hours will not waſt ; 
| All my Coynefs fhall be melted, and be gone, 
Like the Mountain Snow with mid-day Sun, 
While Dads find us miſſing, Kiſſin? we will lye, 
Let them keep in Bondare Bapys on bigh, 
My gentle Charmiig Phaon m nutes ſhall not dye, 
Money ſhall not part my Love and 1. 
| FINIS. 


the young brisk and bonny wantons Love : 
Printed for P, Broikgby, at the Golden -Ball, in Pye-Correr, 
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_ The Jolly 


Cha Ir -Men. 
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An Excellent New Song in praiſe of their Employment, which IS 
to be Preferr*d before Coaches, for the eaſe of thoſe that can- 


not bare Jumbling. 


Tune is, Here I Love, there I Love, &c. 
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Ome liſten well to a Jocular Song, + 
Cr which does to honeſt ſtout Chair-men belong, 
Who Plys at St. James's and near to White-Hal. 
Where Gallants for Chair-men docommonly call. 


When L:dies of Pleaſure, would viſit a Friend, 
Why then for a Chair-man they haſtily ſend, 
Who does the young Miſs to her Gallant convey, 
Where they in their wanton Embraces may play, 


When ever ſhe lights of a- Booty, -O then, 
She's nct ungrateful to honeſt Chair-men, 
But throws them a ſhilling for waiting a while; 
Of which ſhe has earn'd by her labourand toy]. 


The Gallant whoſe Pockets are lined with Gold; 
He will all the Pleaſures of Nature behold, 
The'Chair-men are ſent for to hoiſt them away, 
From [Jilting, to Tennis-Court, Park, or the Play. 


Like Slaves through the ſtreet we run trudging together . 


With this huffing Spark in our Cabbin of Leather, 
While thus he does Revel in Pleaſure, perhap, 
He loſes his Money but meets with a Clap, 


To houſes of Pleaſure we trudge on together, 

To carry the Sinners in Chairs made of Leather, 
Where the wit, and the money and vigour all ſpent, 
Full late they come Home, and as late they repent. 


But if th's ſhould happen 'tis nothing to us, 

You very well know that our Chair*s ne*re the worſe, 
A Puritan Siſter next way in our Chair, 

We carry indeed a kind Brother to hear, - 


Chair, Chair, crysthe Foot-man, away we all run, 
And happy arethey that the Race have firſt won, 
Then in ſteps the HeCtor, claps hat upon knee, 

For none makes a Figure ſo modiſh as he. 
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This Foppiſh Young Spark in a garb ſhall appear 
As if he Was one of ten thouſand a year, YY 


When may be he ha*n't ſo much Coin in his Purſe, 
& That for our hard Labour ſhould fatisfie us. 


s VVith many a fat Gut, and damn*®d heavy load, 

[1 Like poor Beaſts of Burthen we travel the Road, 
Away we trudge with him full many a ſcore, 

His Carcaſs weighs much, but his ſins do weigh more. 


3 VVe carry the Ladies who carry again, 

VVe take up both Sexes, they only the men; 
[1 They ate no great burthen, we run with a light, 
s Since women ye know for the moſt part are lighr. 


V Vhen Lady to Lady their viſitsdo pay, 

vve Chair-men have buſineſs enough for that day, 
Surrounded with Foot-men ſome lets and ſome more, 
VVe carry his Hanour to viſit bis VV hore, 


There is not a Coach in the world can compare, 
VVith theſe Chairs of Leather, for why1 declare, 
g For Coaches o*er Kennels do roar it like Thunder, 
[1 As if they would ſhake an Old ſinner in ſunder, 


3 For there is ſome Gallants has had'em of late. 
- And theſe cann't endure to be Jowl'd at that rate, 


A Chair then is calPd for to ride through the Town, 
- The which areas eaſic as beds of ſoft down. 


3 To the Court and the Play-houſe we carry our fair, 


Crack d, Sound, and unſound, and all fortsof VVare, 
Y'Ve carry the Lacy, Proud, Gout, and the Pox, 
Ard live by the carrying of Jack in a Box. 
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Who was arraigned for being aſſiſting in the ſtealing a young þ 


Heireſs, for which he received Sentance of Death, and wzs accordingly Exe- 
cuted at Tyburn, the 23d. of this inſtant December, 1690. 


To the Tune of Kuſſel's Farewel. 
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Licenſed according to Order. 


that ſee my diſmal Doom, 


Have ſome regard to pity ime, 
who now, alas ! am ccme 


"To dye an ignomintous Death, 


as well it doth appear ; 


9 While I declare with my laſt Breath, 


ab He 

4 
; ROY 
ny. 


the Laws are moſt ſevere, 


08 2. 
by In Scotland was I bred, and born 


of noble Parents there z 
Good Edneation did adorn 
my. Life, I do declare : 
NoCrimedide'et myConſcience ſtain, 
till I adventured here ; 
Thus have I reaſon to complain 
' the Laws are moſt ſevere. 


3. 
In Hlazders I the French have facd, 
likewiſe in Feland, 


g Still] eagerly purſu'd the Chace 


with valiant Heart and Hand - 
Why was not I in Battel ſlain, 
rather than ſuffer. here 
A Death which Mortals doth diſdain : 


the Laws are moſt ſevere. 


4 
I did no hurt nor wrong intend, 
I ſolemnly proteſt ; 
But meerly for to ſerve my Friend, 
.I granted his Requ 
To free his Lady out of Thrall, 
his Joy and only Dear ; 
And now my Life muſt pay for all, 
' the Laws are moſt ſevere, 


4 C, 
I coming from my Native Land, 


in this unhappy time, 
Alas ! I did not underſtand 
the Nature of the Crime ; 
Therefore 1 ſoon did condeſcend, 
as it doth well appear, 
And find therein I did offend, 
the Laws are moſt ſevere. 


<— — 
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| In the fame Lodging where l lay, 


and tiy'd at Bed and Board, 
My Landlord did my Life betray 

for Fifty Pounds Reward - 
Then being into Priſon caſt, 

altho' with Conſcience clear, 
I was arraigned at the laſt, 

the Laws are moſt ſeyere, 


7. 
The Lady would not hear my moan, 
while dying Words I ſent ; 
Her cruel Heart more hard than ſtone, 
could not the leaft relent ; 
But crinmph in my wretched State, 
as I did often hear ; 
I fall here by the Hand of Fare, 
the Laws arc moſt ſevere. 
8 


VVill not my good and gracious King 
be merciful to me ? 

Is there not in bis Breaſt a Spring 
of Princely Clemency ? 

No, not for me, alas / I dye, 
the Hour's drawing near 3 

To the laſt Minute 1 ſhall cry 
the Laws are moſt ſevere. 


P» 
| Farewel dear Country-men, ſaid he, 


and this tumultuous Noiſe; 

My Soul will ſoon tranſported be 
to more Ca&leſtial Joys ; 

Tho? in the Bloſſom of my Youth, 
pale Death I do not fear ; * 


For to.he laſt I'll ſpeak the Truth, 


the Laws are moſt ſevere. 
a IO, 

Alas! Fhave not long to 1 

and therefore now, fai 

that have wrong'd me l forgive, 

as God ſhall pardon me ; 
My Landlord, and his ſubtle VVife, 

1 do forgive them here : 
Farewell this tranſitory Life ; 

the Laws are moſt ſevere. 
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»d-ſhire BETTY 


—K 
Containing ner Joaking Letter to TOM the TAYLOR), 


near Tower-Street; who ſhe has fairly lefr in the Lurch, and married 


with a Parſon. 


ail.Þ 


Tune of, Love you more and more each day. 
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Oor Tom the Taylor don't lament, 
becauſe I now am marry'd 
Lv you this Letter [ have ſent, 
an3 tel! you that I tarry'd, 
Too long for ſuch a Knave as yon, 
who has no Ser.ce or Breeding : 
I pray look on this Line or two, 
this Line or two, 
you'll find it worth your reading. 


I have in order here ſet down, 
your wonderful Expences ; 

Yet never let it crack your Crown, 
nor rob you of your ſences : 

Do not like one diftrated Muſe, 
ſuch Fools there are too many, 
Yet Sence and Wit you cannot looſe, 
you looſe, | 

becarlſe you nei had any, 


You courted me, I moſt confeſs, 
| in famous Londox Cityz _ 
And when you made your firſt Addreſs, 
it was exceeding Wuty. 
7 prithee Betty, what's a Clock ? 
or lome ſuch fine Expreſſon : 
This ſhew'd you had a 


a ſwinging Stock : 
of Wiidom and Diſcretion. 


I tell you 7am, I han't forgot, 
how youdid vow you'd treat me ; 
Y<t I was fore'd topay the Shot, 
when ever you did meet me : | 
W hat May-pole Faces would you make, 
and fighing, cry, Dear Hony, 
Jupply my wants for pitty lake, 
for pitty's ſake, _ | 
alaſs | I haveno Mony. 


winging Stock, 


\ 
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'd firive to keep you from Difgrace, 
that you might not be ſlighted, 

When other Perſons was in place, 
where we was both invited: 

I'd flip a Shilling in your hand, 
becaule of your Submiſſion ; 

For I full well did underlitand, 
did underſtand, 
a Tayloi's poor Condition, 


When to Oxfora-ſhire did go, 
where Pleaſures [amreaping g 
That news I would not let you know, 
for fear you wou'd fall a weeping : 
I did from London Town remove, 
according to Diſcretion, 
Fecauſe I knew I could not love, 
I could not love, | 
a Man of your Profeſſion. 


You are a pack of naſty Curs, 
ine'ry long. Vacation, 

You feed ſo much on Cucurners, 
you'd poyſon half the-Nation : 
And Gabbidge all the Year beſide, 

of which you-are no Failer, 
What Woman can lye by the fi de? 

lye by the fide, 4 | 

of a Mechanick Taylor, : 


My Husband is a Clergy-man, 
of worthy Birth and Breeding 

I wear my Topping, Lace, and Fan, 
end am on Daintys feeding : 

Thus dol lead a (plended Lite, 
continual Joys receiviag ; 

Then who- would be a Taylor's Wife ? 
a Taylor's Wiſe, | 
whole Husbands live by Theiving. 


Printed for C, Bates, next the Crows Tavern, in welt. Smithfield, 


Conſtant Cozidon ; 


OR, 


Coy CLORIND A's unſpeakable Cruelty. 


To an Excellent New Tune ; Or, See yonder ſhe Swims, &Cc, 


Licenſed according to Order. 


Ne Morning in pleaſant weather, 
a Heavenly fight was ſeen, 

Young Goddzſles met together, 

upon a Delightful Green, 
On Lutes they were ſweetly playing 

Which then did moſt pleaſant prove, 
I felt in an hours ſtaying, 

the violent flames of Loye. 


2. 


No Minnaway Dance, or Boree, 
was ever ſo ſweet a ſtrain, 
Now while I beheld the Glory 
of Floras d:lightful Train, 
My ſences was ſoon furrounded, 
theſe Eyes I could not remove, 
Untill my poor heart was wounded, 
with Violent ſkames of Lougyy 


Zo. 


Clorinda the ſweeteſt Creature, 
on her did I fix my Eyes, | 
Whilſt viewing each Charminging feature, 
my ſences ſhe did ſurpriſe, 
' For ever [I will adore her, 
I ſwear by the powers above, 
Pll honour no Nimph b<:fore her, 
ifthat ſhe will grant me Love. 


$ -* 


Then coming with all ſubmiſſion, 
unto my tweet Charming Saint, 
Delivering my Petition, 
With ſorrowful ſad Complaiat, 
- Deſiring ſhed behold me, 
- Whoever would Loyalprove, 
With Angry frowns ſhe told me, 
She never did mcan to Love. 


| 


—_ om 


With Languiſhing heart I waited, 
to Conquor and win the field ; 
And every truthrelated, 
my Paſſion I ne'er conceal'd : 
Then proffering to advance her, 
if that ſhe would conſtant prove, 
But ſtraight ſhe return'd this Anſwer, 
ſhe never did mean to Love. 


6. 


Her Conquering Eyes hath wounded 
my innocent melting heart, 
In ſorrow I am ſurrounded, 

I never felt greater ſmart, 
VVanen ever 1 chance to meet her, 
and tell her PIl Loyal prove, 

She frowns when I do intreat her, 
ard yows ſhe will never love. 


T7 


She's fled to the Shades and lefr me, 
by Conquering Beauty flain, 

OfGlory and Joy bereaft me, 
tmhe Love is a _ pain, 

My Heart it is wrack*d in ſunder, 
no pity that Saint will moye, 

DiſtraCtion [ here lye under, 

. by violent flames of Loye: 


8, 


I find her both Coy, and Cruel, 
which Tortonrs me day and night; 

Yet 1 mult adore that jewel, 
although ſhe diſtroys me quite, 

My fancy can no ways waver, 

. forever Il Loyal prove 

Anddye if I may not have her, 

by violent flames of Love. 


Printed for . Brooksby, 7. Deacon, F, Blare 7. Bas 'A 
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tip trip it apon the Green, 
Let nb Ul vapours riſe or fall 
Lxt noifl Vapours riſe or fall, 
No nothing, ge nothing ottend, - 
Let noching oifend our Fairy Queen, 
Let noting, let nothing, let nothing, 
Let nothing otfend our Fairy Queen, 


The Qazen is a'coming, come coming, 
Coms coming with all her Train, 

Lers hand and Darce a Round for Joy, 

Lers hand ad dance a Round fer Joy 

| White Muſick, while Muſick does ſound 

While ?4ufick does ſound upon the Plain, 
- While Muſick, while Mufick, while Muſick 

White \ufick does found upon the Plain. 


Now 1 vs be ſinging, fing ſinging, ſing 
Tirpi1g ih praſe oth Queen, 
Her beatiry dots excell the World, 


| 
1 All Joy tothe fair one, the fair one, 


© 6x5; 6 ER i 
No Geddeſe, no Goddeſs fo fair, 
No Goddeſs fo fair is to be ſeen, 


1 No Godets, no Goditeſs, no Goddeſs, 


No Goddets fo fair is to be {een. 


The tair one our Gracious Cueen, 


| Shets the chief of Loves delight, 
| She is che ctycf of Loves delight, 


Let no-one, let noone oftend, 
Lec no on2, offend her on the Green, 
Let 10 one. It no one; let ns one, 


4 Let noone oltend her on the Green. 


| Ccmes let us all foflow, fol fallow, fol 


FoVow our Queen each way, 
Let it be to the Woods or Fain, 
Leti* be tothe Wonds or Flain, 

We'lrripit, wel trip it along, 

\ Ve Ttripit along tail bre4k of day, 
VVelrrip it, we'l tripit, we | crip its 


World, 


'Her beatity doen exc<!l the | 
L677 Lbndon Printed and 


| VVel "rip ic along till break @i day, 
Sold by T. More, 
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Hf that is a clear 
Cavalier, 
will not repine 5 
Though his Treaſure grow, fo yery low; 
he cannot get Wine : 
Fortune 1s a Lals, 
She will imbrace, 
and deltroy ; 
Free-born Loyalty , will ever be; 
Sing Yive le Rog: 


Vertue is her own Reward, 

' and Fortune 15 a Whore 5 

There's none but Knaves and Rogues tegard 
and doth her pow*r implore : 

He that is a Truſty Roger, 
and will ſerve his King ; 

; If that he be a Ragged Souldier, 
he will sKip and ling : 

But they that Fight for love, 

Doth in way of Honour move ; 
While they that make fport of us 
May becorne {hort of us ; 

"Faith we'll flatter them, 
And will ſcatter them, 
When that Loyalty 
Waits on Royalty 3 
They that wait peacably, 


May be ſucceſsfully 
Crown'd with Crowns at lift, 


(IL ) 
Firmly let us then 
Be Honeft Men, 
_ and ftick to Fates _ 
We ſhall live to ſee, true Loyalty, 


HARE 
EEE 


valued at a high tate : 
He that bears a Sword; 
__ Ot @ Ward, 
agaialt the Throne; 
Or prophanely prate , to wrong the State. 
hath no Title to his own. ; 


' What tho? the pairited Plumes and Players 
| are the proſperous Men 
Yet we'll attend our own Afeairs, 
when we come to't agen : 
Treachery may be facld with light, 
or Leather lin'd with Fur, 
A Cuckold may preferment cet, 
"tis Fortine de la Gur, 


— 
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But what is that to us, 

Since we are all Honeſt Men ? 
We'll! Conquer and come again, 
Beat up the Drum again : 
Hey ! for Cavaliers, 

' Ho, for Cavaliers; 

| Jcy for Cavaliers, 

' Pray for Cayaliers: 

| Duba dubb, dub a dub, 
Have at old Belzebub, 

Preſbyter ſtinks fot fear 3 

| Fanaticks they ſhall down, 

And every Rebel-Clown, 

We'll Rally and to'r again, 

| Give them the Rout again : 

When they come again, 

| Charge them homie again, 

| Flylike Light abour, 

Face to the Righe about, 

Tan tara rara Tan, | 
This is the Life of an 

| honelt OIdCAVALIEF 


Printcd for C, Bates, next the Crown-7 avers in Heſt- Smithfield, 
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F Am as bold a HeCtor, 
As moſt is in the Nation, 

Inflam'd with ſmiling NeCtar, 
Then, then, to Admiration, 

I Court the Ladies fair and gay, 

? Tis in vain for them to ſay me nay ; 
I firſt ador'd their Charms, 
Then claſp them in my Arms, 
And tho? perchance they cry, 
Be Cimil, Sir, Ofie ! 
Yet ſtill they'll panting lye, 


For they, they, do love a little wanton play. 


There is notone in twenty, 
 Hzs power todeny me, 
I give them Kiſles plenty, 

Then ſtrait they ſit down by me ; 
Let her be Widow, Maidor Wife, 
For a time I love as dear as life ; 

If ſhe be young and fair, 

There's no degree l ſpare, 

From Ladics of Renown, 

In City, Court and Town, 

To Nancy's Ruſſet-gown, 

I go, go, this ſeven Years 1t has been ſo. 


There never was a Squire, 
That could the leaſt out-vie me ; 
Long Wieg and rich Attire, * 
I can afford to buy me : 
For while the Merchant walks the Chay, 
I can in his little Warren range, 
And freely play the Game, 
Which [| forbear to name 3 
And when the Sport is o'er, 
There's a reward in ſtere, 
Bright Ginnneys balf a ſcore, 
Thus 1, I, bave eyermore a full ſupply. 
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To the Tune of, The Gizny wins her, 
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The London-Libertine 
The Luſty GALLANT 


New Ingenious Way of Living. 
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There? five or ſix ard thirty, 
Young Dames that do adore me, 
And Faith, I can't be durty, 
when they in Tears implore me, 
For ſomething which I have to give, 
If I am, then never let me live ; 
Like tothe tender Dove, 
Pl grant them Love for Loye, 
Tho' Beauty wanting be, 
If there be Ginneys free, 
?Tis all a caſe to me, 
PIl mow, mow, *1:s Money mukes the Mare to 20, 


A Tailor*s Wife, poor Woman, 
One Morning chance to meet me, 
Her Husband he was no Man, 
Therefore ſhe did intreat me 
To ſtand her friend in tine of need, 
Saying, It was 4 charitable Deed; 
Beſides, ſhe laid me down, 
Two Ginneys and a Crown : 
Here's all 1 have, ſhe cry'd, 
T hant a Groat beſide, 
Let me not be deny'd, 
Kind Sir, Sir, my Huſband i a porr T ailgy, 


The Gold I did admire, | 
'T was brighter than her Beauty, 
I could not well deny her, 
But ſtraightI did my Duty ; 
And in three quarters of a Year, 
She had a young Son and Daughter dear ; 
Which makes her Heart full glad, 
The Tailor he's a Dad, 
As well he may ſuppoſe; 
He little thinks ſweet Roſe, 
Is one of my dear Does, 
But ſweet Soul, ſhe is the leventh io my Role, 


LOND 0 N: Printed for F. Science, in the Great- 01-baily. 


Conſtant CLORIS: 


Dez lamentation for: wirtillo. 


Vhown Filled in Ireland, before h@.wis Married 
to her, and ſhe tor Grief and Dilpair ſtabbed henelt. 


To the Tanc of, Celia that T once was vieſs. 


"tg {oris1n a Mirtle Grove, 
4 _, Sat bernoaning of her love 
I'd the PFuct'es, on the nurtlecs, 
Pe: 12 0N the wigs above ; 
NC unto Them may iay CIYIng , 
7 ANA”. 


She # Knco, 8c. 
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My 2Z:rrille he is dead, 

His foul to the Elezzums flee, - 

You that C ooing fer and Wooing, 
v IeW RIC ON MY g100My '& 5 

CG kind Death thy dart is killing, 

Pi a1y font with ſorrows kill ling 

4 R176, RC, 
43* 

| imiplore thee maKe me bleſt, 

Rob no more my lou! of reſt, 

tor delaying?s worſe than ſaying, 
waft me we 234:7t1io's breaſt ; 

O 1Mrtills where thowrt roaming, 


My impatient foul is coming, 
9 Mirt 11o, &<c. 


. 


A. 


Dcar AMirtiilo js withdrawn 
70'an Everlaſting wawn, 

He hath left me, and bereft me 
Cf thole Eyes I doted on ; 
But | will not ftay behind him, 

1 will ſeek him till 1 find him. 
Bur | will, &c. 
<, 
11 purſne e his lovely Ghoſt, 
And ruſh among the Crying Hoſt, 


Ne're abhor him, but feek+tor him 
On the {ſweet Eiezium Coaſt, 


"7 NN ding co Order. 


For AMertillo VIl Enquire, . 
By my looks d! folay my re; 
For Miriillo, &c. 


6. 


ty hated. hours Qowly paſs, 
Come Death diſſolve this loathſom mats 
Fime 1s mowing, hours going, 

Yet there's .minates. in my glaſs, 
But 44:7tslilo '] yrill ſhake it, 


For revenge my felf will break ic, 
GMt Mirtillo. '. 9 A 


my 
we f 6 


My C: ;get foul hall Paſs «nay, 
To live in Everlaſting Day, 

OM My Atirilo, by 1 LC willow, 
, * Does bewail my cedious ſtay, 
Love docs always hate delaying. 
Where ?tis fixt is no gainſaying 

Lo VEdves, Kc. 


8, 


Then a bloody knife ſhe took, 
And with a gaſhly dying look, 
- Her licart ſhe pierced, love rehearſed 
And this life ſhe ſoon forſook, 
YVclteringin her gore the cryed, 
Dear Mirtillo, and ſe died. 
Weltering in her, &C. 


9. 


Fortune had no ſooner fround, 
And ſhe recelv d the fatal Woutid, 


__ \ But the Turtles on the Mirtles,\ 


Was with grief incompaſt round, 
And the ſmall Birds mournful fi inging, 
Was her Paſtog-Bcll then cipging. 

And the, QC. 


FINIS 


Printed for P, Br ooksby at _ Golden Ball in Pye-C 977. 


RE 
Diſfatisfhed SUBJECT - 


Covetouſneſs, the Deſtruction of Religion, and Lopaltp. 
To the Tuneof, Let Mary live long. Licenſe daccording to Order. | 


[. 

 Ebold in this Age _ 
the looſe and perlidious 

are {ceming Religious : 

They {wear to ehgage 

The Truth to defend - | 
while they thrive and 2r9ic1, 

- they will go thorough-ſtitch, 

Like right honeft Men: 
yet touch but their Mammon, 
yet touch but their Mammon, 


And where are they then ? 
[Io 


If the Army thus day, 
the noble Commanders, 
and Hero's of Flanders, 
Wou'd fight without Pay, 
And ventvre their Lives: 
if the Ring cou'd do all 
without Taxes at all, 
Tis like they would own, 
he was the beſt Monarch, 
he was the beſt Monarch, 
As ever was known. 
HE 
The King they love well, 
and likewiſe the Nation, 
without diſpatation, 
Our Foes they'd expell 
At home and abroad; = 
nay the Troops they?d enlarge, 
cou'd it be wichout Charge, 
For a Cauſe ſodivine : 
bur tcll themof Taxes, 
but tell them, &c. 


And then they repine. 
IV 


Nay Presbyter Fack, 
that zealous Profeſſor, 
and loval Addteſlor, 

He'll ſtand to his Tack, 

As tite as a Drun\ : _ 
but at length he grows cold, 
when he parts with his Gold; 

From him and his Heirs, 
the which he admires 
the which he adttires | 

Much more than his Prayers, 


| 


Religion's the Cry, 


yet there are not many 

that ever had any 
I tell you ; for why 
There's little they mind; 

but to rant, roar and ſing, 

and cry, God ſave the King. 
Then off with their Drink, 

1s this true Religion ? 

ts this true Religion? 
Sirs, What do you think ? 
VI. 

One ſwears by his Soul, 

that he*s no Philiſtine, 

but *Zoundsa good Chriſtian 


Then takes off his Bowl, 


And ſwears like a Lord, 
that he loves the old way, 
for toread as they pray : 

'Tis caſe for the Brain, 
and when it is ended, 
and when, &c. 

\ Todrinking again. 

VII. 
| Now therefore between 
the huffing young He&tor, 
| and Fack the Projettor, 

In this preſent Scene, 

Religion is toſt 
like a Foot-ball about, 

. there's not many devout, 

We find to our Coft; 
which makes us imagine, 
which makes, &c. 

That Honeſty?s loſt. 

VIII. 

Lets pray for the King, 
let Bleſſings attend him, 
and Heaven defend him, 

That under his Wing 

We ſee happy days}; 
whenthe Storm is blown o'ee 
we ſhall flouriſh once more, 

In ſpight of our Foes, 
let Angels ſtill guard him, 


let Angels ſtil guard him, 
Where-evyer he —_ _ 


Fiinted for P. Brookzby; F. Deacon, F. Blare, F. Back, 
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I. 


Ons Cold Nights, when Winter-Frozen, 
Fockyes head lay on my Boſom ; 

Now _ wanton Laſs purſues him, 
Ah-wa*s-me, that I muſt looſe him : 

"Sawney and Femmy came often to try me, 
Philly and Willy would fain ligg by me; 

But, alas! they do hut Teaze me, 

Jockey he alone can pleaſe me. 


11. 


When he Writes his Eove in Mecter, - 
When he SIngs to maxC it fiw eter, | 

To the Clouds my Soul was driven, 

Then I thought my ſeit in Heaven ; 

Fether and Mether that knew little of it, 
Woofd me, and fufd me, to Wed for prot ; 
Bnt had Fate been bad or Iuckey, 

Ie wou'd nefr forſaxe poor Jockey. 


[1]. 


Wot ye weel why I adore him, 

Wou*d you know why Ie dye for him? 
He was young, and blith, and bonny, 
And cou'd love the beſt of any : 

When 1ſe was lying in dying condition, 
Jockey wou'd ſtill be my beſt Phyſician ; 
Though the Doctor nefr cou'd pleaſe me, 
HP had fill a Doze wou*'d eaſe me. 


| IV. 


In his Arms ne wou'd infold me, 
And he there io faſt would hold me, 
That I{e hardly cond get from him, 
Mar geud Fortune light upon him. 


| And my Jockey from me Wooing ; 


With Kiſſes and þliſſes my heart reviving, 
Philly and IVilly they fain wou'd deprive him 
Of oh Love, to him ſo. mickle, 

Rut geud faith, Ife not fo fickle. 


V. 


' Sarpaty fine as any Leard too, 
| Wirh a blew Hennet and Sweard tod ; 


Wood me, and wou*d fain have led me 

To the Kir k, there for to Wed me : 

Gin Fether and Mether they both conſcated, 
But lfe fear*d Ife ſhould after repent it ; 

lo Marry wouftd be Unlucky 

Any but my neane ſweet Jockey: 


VI. 


But ah-wa's-me, Iſe am fearful, 

And cannot be glad and Chearful ; 

The Lalles make fike a doing, 

(him 
They wou*d if they cou*d , by thertr kindneſs move 
Molly and Dolly too, vow they do love him; 

[f. Jockey is from me flying, 


| Alt-wa*s-me, then Jerny's dying. 


VII. 


But Jockey vow*d by his Bonnet, 
He*d Wed me what efre came-on it; 
Without the conſent of either, 
My Old Fether or my Mether : 
For be they willing or.no, He net tarry, 
Butas ſoon as I can, my Fockey Marry : 
Then, wee's both will ligg together, 
And nefr matter the Cold Weather. 
FINIS. ; 
This may be Pzinted, XZ. $. 
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The Yourig 


Damfels 


Courage and Conquelt : 


0 R, The cloſe Encounter between Country K ATE and a luſty Soldier of FL ANWDERS. 


Tune of March Boys, &c. 
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Souldier from Flanders he Travell'd of late, 
and here in the City of London did lye, 
And happen'd ro meet with banny brisk Kate, 
a Laſs with a delicate rouling Eye : 
She chuckt rhe Soulgier under the Chin, 
ſhe being youthful brisk-and airy, 
And ſaid if thou wilt my favour win, 
then come Boy.come Boy, let's be merry: . 
| Come Boy, come Boy, beat upon my Drum Boy) 
fain wou'd I ſee how thou can'ft Tabor, 
Do what ye can, honeſt John, like a Man, 
\ and Pil reward you for your labour. ' 


(2) 


I never could Tabor a Drum, I declare, : 
tho? long I have Marched tn Flanders in Spain, 

A Musk«t 1 itill on my Shoulders did bear, 
when ever I follow'd the Warlike-Train : 

The Damfel immediately thus reply'd, | 
if thou art a Soidier draw out thy Rapier, 

Thy Courage and Valour with me ſhall be try”d, 
Draw then draw Fll maice you caper : 

Draw Boy.draw Boy, 'teent againſt the Law Boy 
for if i do but once come near you ;: |» 

Tis my delight, for to fight, though by night, 
come on, brave Souldier, IN not fear you. 


(FF 


He orew out bis Rapier ind to her did run; 

2s ſoon as ſhe ſaw it young Kate got a 11], 
Bur-yet there laſs was no prejudice done, 

{\\e ſtill for a cloſer encounter did call : 
Tuſt when he thought he had gotten the day, 


ker courage & ſtrength did ie#l grow ſtronger, | 
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So that ſhe ſtill ſhow'd him delicate ptay, 
eill he, till he could ſtrive no long: : 
Longer, longer, not a Minute longer, 
thus was he conquer?d by a Beauty, 
She got the day, as.they ſay, in the fray, 
and vow'd that ſhe'd make him know his Duty, 


(4) 


She turn'd to the Souldier and gave him a ſindle, 


and ſaid was you © re ſo beaten before, 
I am not like thoſe that will parly a while, 
but conquer without any Cannons that roar : 
| At this the Soldier was ſtraight ina rage, 
reſolving his Forces again to rally, 
' That he with young beautiſul Xte might ingage 
In yain, in vain, 1t was to dally, ; 


Dally, dally, never would he dally, 


' bor woutd he yield on no condition 
She held him too'r, he did ſhoot, the ditpnte 
held while he*d ſpent his Amniunition 


(5) 


Now his Bandileers being empty ar laſt, 
{o that he no longer could ftand the Ficld, 
He would have been running but ſhe held kimfaſt 
ſo that he was forc'd to ſubmit and yield : 
Though often he fought in the Field of Acars, 
where Cannons had roard like claps of thunder, 
Art length by a Bezutiful Country Laſs, 
he w#1{ibdu'd and ſoon brought under ; 
Under, under, yet it was no wonder, 
beiag no- more than what is common :- 
Thofe that have fought, many Enemies ſtout, 


at length have been conquer'd by a Womag. 


'FINIS. 


Prinptt for P, #rooksby, JF. Deacon, 7, Blare, and Back 


An Anſwer to the 


The Unfortunate Lady. 


Who Hang'd her ſelf in Diſpair : 


Conia Lovers Lainencation for her Untimely Defliny ; Together 
with the Apprition of her Bleeding Ghoſt in hi hilenc Chamber; 


To the Tuncof , The Zanguiſbing S + ain. 
icenſed acco2ding t9 Dwer., 


| VIIT. 
Hat _ yd do I hear, | "Cauſe thou did'It not in V- 
ho hs na De: Dear, My near Relations on. ee frows'd, 
4 did her dearef Life | And I was poſted ſtraight frum th ©, | 
n ſhe might _ ve Roy. | And by that means have ruifi'd mc. 7 
IX. I 
Whicli es me - "8 Soul, They ſent me word that thou wert Weg k 
In ſorrow 1 her Death condole ; | Which tydings almoſt ſtruck me dead ; 
No peace nor comfort can 1 find, | Unto Diſpair I ſtraight did run, 
The thoughts of ” runs in my mind. | Ofſce what curſed Gold has done ! 
A. 
1 cloſe mine Ty "Then with a ſigh 4rd diſmal groan, 
= where's " She ſtraight departs; leaves nl. alone ; 
Love I dy'd for =, Where I itt ſorrow weeping lye; 
aber bleeding Ghoſt I ſec. To think of Parents Cruelty. 
| Xl. 
i with a Voice ei ſharp and ſhrilk | Sure Friends was never more to blame, 
_ my flerit Chamber bl, How could they ſuch a Letter frattic, 
3 with a and bitter groan, That 1 another Choice had made ? 
wh 4 ig her _— moan. ' By this ker Life rhey ſoon betray'd. 
X11. 


iP. appear | She well might be amaz'd, that-l 


! althio 
hes of my Dear, Shoa'd guilty be of Perjury, 


Thus in the 


He never w d his Lover, no, And leave 4 loyal Love at laſt, 
"Twas — my ovetthrow. When imany ſolemn Vows had paſt, 
VL. XIII: 
I know the tender Turtle-Doves; She? $ gone, and I am left behind: 
Was ne'r more cotiſtsot to their Loves, | Now fince 1 can fio Comfort find; 
Tineti thee and I has _—_ ct cty'd, Come Death and prove a Friend to me, 
And yet, alas / for L dy'd. O let me Dye as well as ſhe: 
VIL 
1 was to thee as denens bife, = i he 
My Frie $ has cauſed $ 
They ſought fot Wealthi and Righes ft fore, Orineedf or P. Brooksby, þ Deaton, 
had won the Field befote. | ] Blare, nd ], Back, 
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THE 


Young-Womans Anſwer 


Her Former Sweet-Heart 
On board one of His Majeſty's Ships, who com- 
plains of her Unkindneſs. 


Tune of, I lov*d you dearly, Cc. 


T e*cry (treet I hear *erm ling 


T always lovda Seaman brave, 


My Love's Complaint, wio ferv*d ths Xing :1And once I was tn hopes to have 


1 weurt with him to the Boy It' ti? Noze, 
And could a gone all rhe Worl ore, 
He ſays my Love appeared true, 
Ido declare it was 10 to9 ; 

And ler his love benere fo great, 
Mine was as inueh, tho” unfortunate, 


A Golden Chain] had of him, 
Which Iw//freely return again ; 

As for my {izhing when we did part, 
Twas from the bottom of my heart. 
[Then both of us did ſtraight agree, 
At his returo Marriedto = b --- 
As for his le!tgrs he ſent to Town, 

1 do declare I ne're had one. 


But now I find it (tho? too late) 

My love complaizs of his hard Fate ; 
Bur *cis my Father” Faultindeed, 
He often ſaid that you were Dead. 


Thoſe letters that you ſent to me, 

My Father would nor Jet me fee ; 

But always {aid : Ch:ld beat reft, 

For thy Sweet- 2 was ſlain at Breſt, 
ad 


Then he per{waded me to wed 


To a rich Old 1anthavs almoſt dead : 


It's true 'm Married, and am a wife, 
TIwiſh Pdliv'd fingle #1lmy life. 


[Him which I now ne'reexpeR to ce ; 
| You Maidens all then pity me. 


| VV hile we are young and once in love, 
{it looks like bleſſings trom above, . 
[Yer our Friends oftentimes wil] make 
{Us break thoſe Vows for Riches ſake. 


"2 And as for Geld aud Silver 00, 


[freely curie itas wellas you ; 
For it that had not caur'd this ftrife, 
[7hen you andI had been Man and Wife, 


Altho weboth are croſt in love, 
| Your Reſoltioz I'd have ye move ; 
Since now you ſecthe fault's nor mine, 


-1ſhink not fo hard on woman-kind. 


Where one VVomanis talſe in love; 
4 hundred Menthey falſe do prove ; 
|.ho*I lay notthis charge rc you, 

Norl hope you don': think me untrue. 


Return, return, I beg my Dear, 

For here are thouſand V Yomen here, 
{That are more Beautiful than 1, 
[Therefore ne're go where Zullets fly. 


I would bethe comfort of my life, 
i ſee you have a happy V Vife, 


Tho" am croft, *twill eaſe my pain, 
To ice you once return'd agaiy. 


Printed for Charles Barner. 
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3 S 1 lay mvſfing all alone, 


cloſe dow: by a Chryſtal Fountain, | A/ Hile 1 gaze on Clazts trembling, 


I beard 4 Shepicrd make great moan 
for tis Love that long had been, 

As he lay muſing all alone, 

Fetching many a bitter groan, 

And on his Har there ſcem'd ro be 

A branch of a green-willow-tice. 


How now Shepherd, what means that 
Thou wear?ſt thy Willow on thy Hat ? 
Formerly 'twas blue and yellow, 

Now is turd t a bunch of green-wikow 
Ic is my Phillis and only ſhe, 

That makes me wear the Willow-trce, 


When 1lay me down to reſt, 

Lore lyes bleeding in my breaſt, ' 
Ceaſe, {aid 1, and do got mourn 

for her thar holds thy heart ju ſcorn , 
Burt hereafter be like they 

T hat Courts a new face e?ery day. 


P I N 1-5. 


| 
| 
' 
' 
| 
( 
| 
| 


| 


while her looks my face declares. 


When ſhe ſmiles 1 fear diſſembling, 


when ſhe frowns I ſtraight diſpair, 


Jealous of ſome Rivals favour, 


which her wandring looks can give, 


Fain] would defre to leav: her, 


but can ſooner ceaſe tolive. 


Happy is he whoſe inclination 


warms but with a gentle heat, 


Or flyes out intoa paſſion, 


love's a torment, Oh ?tis greet, 


Y'Vhen the Storms are once blown over, 


ſoon the Qcean quiet grows, 


Burt 2 tender faithful lover 


never 1s in true repoſe. 


FINIS, 
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Printed for 1]. Blare at the Looking-Glaſs on London- Friage. Cy 


The Diſtracted 


Young-MANS Anſwer 
The Injured Maiden. 


| Shewing the Cruelty of his Parents, in forcing him to marry ano- 


ther, becauſe ſhe had a better Fortune, which proved che Ruine 
of the young Manaud his former Miſtreſs. 


Te the ſame Tune: or, The Languiſhing Swat, 


T*s true, thou juſtly maiſt complatn, 

|| Oa «hy unfairhfu] perjur*d Swaln, 
But yet at firſt I did delign, 

"To marry you, to marry you, 


In little time. | 


7 found you beautiful and fair, 
Delightiul with a pleaſing air ; 
Endow<*d with all the charms of love, 
And I believ*d, and I believ*d, 

| You'd conſtant prove. 


My father told me ofreand fre, 
Ot one whoriches had great ſtore; 
He ſaid, 1f 7 did not agree, 
7 o court that laſs, to conrt that laſs, 
] '  He*downnot me. 


I went as he did give command, 
Altho« you had my heart and hand ; 
The God above do know it*s true, 


1always meant, I always meant; 


To marry you. 


Our Parents ſtraightways did agree, 
And ſaid, That 1 muſt married be ; 
To her they lately wiſh'd me to. 
Thea reply«d, then I reply*d ; 
what ſhall 1 do ? 


My father ſaid, To Church xow go, 
A thouſand pound this has 1 know ; 
For ber you courted juſt before, 
She has not half, ſhe has not half ; 
So much in ſtore. 


] an{wer*d yea, the hs I] heart, 
Beſides me Vow'*d never us part ; 
Therefore dear father, do #0: make 
Me breakthis Vow, me break this viw; 
| which I vid take; 


He faid, 1f 1 a theuſuzd took, 

I ſhould #o more upon ber lock , 

Bur ſtraight ke made me for to g0 

To Church and wed,ro Church and wed, 
I know not who, 


Alchot I have arich young wife, 

I have no comfort of my lite ; 

For ihe thar had my heart before, 

Will keep the ſame, will keep the ſame, 
For evermore, 


I co implore the God above, 
To tookupon my in jur*d love, 
Who juftly does complain on me, 
And help her in, and heJp her in 
Her miſery. 


Then young men all a warning take, 

Necer break thoſe vows in love you make 

If ſhe you love does prove bur kind, 

Be not like mie, be riot like me 
Tochange your mind. 


Since I have proved thus untrue; 


1 bid unto thc} world adicu, 


For] no cor{iort now can have ; 
Ther death come ſend, then death come ſend, 
Me to my gratVes 


LoN DON: Primed for P. Pelcomb, inn Fleet-fireets 


' CELIAS Anſwer 


The LOVER'S Complaint. 


To the ſame T une, 


Vt is this { near till by alll do meet, 

A complaint againſt Eelia is Sung in the ſtreet, 
Where ſhe ſcornful is made, and cruel dees prove 
To Strephen whois with Celia in Love. 


Nay likewiſe they ſay for Love he will dye, 

Unleſs that his Celia to Love does comply, 

He further complains that my hearts made of ſtone, 
And yet he'l have Cel:a, or elſe hel have none. 


And fince 1 muſt give him an Anſiver indeed, 
' He ſpeak from my Heart as I am a true Maid, 
Ke Courted me long, and 1 (lighted him ſtill, 

Tho twas not perhaps for any ill will. 


But caution did make me to uſe him like one, 

That came as a viſit and fo to be gone, . 

7 ho he often would ſigh, then his Eyes they would 
Which many a time 1 felt at my heart. (dart: 


But men are deceitful which made me ſtill ſhie, 
What their tongue often ſpeaks, yet their hearts gives 
And few there are found of Men to be true, (thelye 
VVhich made me always be ſcornful to you. 


For daily 1 ſee that young Maidens are wrong'd, 
By Zatchellors with their fine flattering /ongue, 
Thcy ſwear they do love till they*ve gaintd their deſire, 
Which when once poffeſt then ſoon they retire. 


Thus Men being falſe cauſes me to beware, 

Leaſt I by ſuch Men ſhould be drawn in a ſnare, 

As thouſands there be that by young men's undone, 
In believing what's ſaid by a lying Tongue, 


But if that I thought that young Strephon was tre, 
And would love in earneſt 1 would do fo too, 

I mean not for time, but forever and ay, 

I amnot for love that holds but a day. 


Therefore if you comewith intent for to wed, 
Nere fear but a loving kind VVife may be had, 
I love you tis true, | declare on my life, 

And happy ſhould be if1 once were your wife. 


Oh what i*ſt 1fay, 1have here told my ming, 

Oh now 1 am ruin*d if Srrephon's unkind, 

| My love 1 cant hide, but muſt let the world know, 

| Tis Strephon 1 love tho 1 tortur*d him ſo. © : 


lf he now ſhould leave me (or what 1 have done, 
/Then for love of him 1 diſtraCted ſhall run, 

Oh why did 1luſe him fo cruel before, 

VVkhen at the ſame time 1 did him adore. 


Now come lovely Strephoz; my Heart is thy own, 
VVith grief 1 have heard all thy ſorrow and moan, 
And if you will wed, then this 1 will ſay, 


Since Strephon conſents then to morrow*s the day. 


Printed for Charles Barnet. 


An Excellent New Song, Call'd, 


The Unkind Parents, 


O R, 


gant | TY; | 
[wo Unfortunate Lovers, 
Being a Relationof a young Gentleman and a Lady, who bad promiſed to 
Marry one another, but the Lady's Father and Mother forc'd her to Mar- 
ry an old Man for the ſake of his Riches, which unfortunate Marriage 
was the occalion of. the young Mans being caſt away at Sea, and the 
Ladys Stabing her ſelf. ; 


t. 


Tune of, Fond Boy, Or, Lovy's 4 ſweet Paſſion. With Allowance. 


Wherc's my Ro/inda ſhall I never more, | Oh fince that my hopes are by fortune thus croſt, 
O Gehold that bright Beauty whom 1 did adore, | And 1 my &o/inda forever have loſt, 

FE wait at her Window bothearly and late, I'll range o're the World for my heart is oppreſt, 
To ſee her as uſual, but oh my fad fate, With forrow ſo ggeat [| can no where find reft, 
Denies me thoſe bliſles which makes me to fear, | Farewel my Roſinda theſe words then he ſpoak, 


That ſome ſad miſhap hath befallen my dear. Remember the Vows that tby Marriage hath broke.” 
| . 


In this filent Grove my Roſinda and I, And then ina Ship which was ready, to fail, 
Did vow to each other to love conſtantly, © | On Board went Almander who had a fine Gale 
My heart is ſurpriſed for ſure i do ſee, 1 Of wind and no waves they ſo ſwiftly did glide, 
My deareſt lamenting ſo near unto me, That ſoon they did ſail in the Oceanſo wide, 

© tell me Roſinda the Cauſe of my tears, But fortune toat ſeemed at firſt for to ſmile, 
Thy abſence hath filled my heart with ſad fears. | Did ſoon in a moment his hopes all beguils. 


| | | = -. 
Alaſs my 4Imander my heart 1s oppreſt, A ſtorm did ariſe and the Ship rana ground, 
Witk ſorrow ſo much that can ſcarce be expreft, | VYVhere Almander&moſt of the Seaman were drownd 
My friends hath enforc'd me my vows for to break, | There eſcaped but 3 which on Hogſheads did get, 
Which cftento thee in this Grove I did make, + And floated o*th? Sea till a ſhip they did meet, 
That 1 would nere Merry with none but my Love, | which brought them ro Englitd where they did relate. 
Buc now Iam forced unconltant to prove.. The loſs of the Ship and Almandey's hard fate. 


My Parents, regardleſs of all my ſad Tears, | Buf when this ſad News to Zoſinda they bear, 
Have forc'd meto marry with one that's in years, } She beat her fair Breaſts ard ſhe tore her g91d hair, 
Exceeding mine far, but his Riches was great, | T hus crying, A!»ander lies deep in the Sea, 
Which canſed my Parents Almander to hate; Oh would that Xojinda was buried with thee, 
Since that I did love you fo dearly thar I And thus iri fad ſorrow ſhe ſtill did complain, 
Did hate the old Miſer and him did deny. Since Almandes is dead, now my life 7 diſdaih. | 


But oh, all in vain ſince the knot is once ty'd, | Then taking a Dapger ſlice held faſt the ſame, 
Till Death comeand eaſe me, and us ſhall. divide, | And with a full ſtroak at her Breaſt ſhe didaim, 
For lince that I cannot Almander Enjoy, As life was departing, ah now eryed She, 
Kind death will befriend me my life todeſtroy, | I come my A!mander, leome unto thee, 
Farewel then Almander my Deareſt ſo true, |-Being dead by ker wound, 2 her blood ſbe did lye, 
- Reſinda muſt bid thee for ever adieu. T hus Roſinda faf ove of 4lmander did dye. 


Printed for F, Blare, at the Lookjng-Glaſs on Londor-Bridye. 
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* The Shooe-maker's '@riumpy: 
| =—__— > 1NG | 
A Song in Praiſe of the Gentle-Crafr, ſhewing how Royal Princes, Sons of Kings, Lords, 
2nd great Commanders, have been Shooe-makers of old, to the Honour of this ancieart Trade ; 
as it was ſung at a General Aſſembly of Shooz-makers, on the 25th of 006. 169 5, being St. Criſpin. 


To the Tune of, The Evening Ramble, &c. 


a. 


Written ly RICHARD RI GBEY, « Brother of the Craft | 


Sing in the Praiſe of Shooe-makers, 
| whoie Honour no Perſon can ſtain, 
In every Age they dare to Engage; 
and Victory {till they did gain ; 
No Craft in the World can compare 
with Shooe-making, for I declare, , 
Who reads but the Story, will ſet forth their Glory, 
commending them every-where, 
As Perſons of honoured Fame and Renown ;; 
Then let not their Glory be trampled down. 


Sir Hugh was a Prince and a Lover, 
yet learned the Shooe-making Trade, 

Which yielded Relief, when Sorrow and Grief, 
in Travel, had riade him diſmaid ; 

When he of his Love was deny'd, 
he croſſed tie Ocean fo wide, 

Returning ſoon after, then with a King's Danghter 
a Glorify'd Martyr he dy'd, 

Thus Shooe-makers bave been true Men of Renown, 

Then let not their Glory for ever go down. 


There's Crsſþine, and brave Criſpianus, 
both Brothers, and Sons to a King, 
In Sorrow and Woe, from Court they did go, 
when under a Shooe-maker's Wing 
Protection and Safety they found, ; 
for *Prertices ſtraight they were bound ; 
Viſguiſed like Strangers, 'from perilous Dangers, 
' this Barbour of Safety they found : 
Thus Princes of honoured Fame and Renown, 
Hath Shooe-makers been, that was Heirs to a Crown. 


Young Criſpine he won the fair Daughter 
of Great Maximinus, for who 
Admitted conld be, but verily he, 
to draw on fair Vr/xla's Shooe, 
That honoured Lady of Fame, 
for when to bhe Palace he came, 


He ſoon was admitted, the Shooes being fitted, 
this Royal Young Beautiful Dame 

Beſought him for Marriage, though Heir to the Crown 

T hus Shooe-makers have be brave Lords of Renown, 


His Brother went forth as a Souldier, 
well arm'd, to the Gallicar Shore, 

Where thouſands he kilPd ;-they never beheld 

' ſuch conquering Courage before, 

The Work being ſpeedily done, 
and the Enemy forced to run; 

Their General Gallant, Couragious and Valiant, 
was likewiſe a Shooe-maker's Son : 

Thus loaded with honoured Fame and Renown, 

Then let net brave Shooe-makers Glory go aown. 


Sir Simon, Lord-Mayor of fair London, 
he was a Shoge-maker by Trade, 

Who, while he was Mayor, the Truth to declare, 
a Pinner of Fritters he made, 

Inviting the *Prentices all, 
whd readily came at his Call; 

That Day they were merry, with Bowls of Catary, 
for he from his Word would not fall : 

Thus good Simon Eyre, of Fame and Renown, 

He was a Shooe*maker,, and Lord of the T own. 


Thus Valliant and Noble Shooe-makers 
the City and Court did Adorn ; 

For Deeds they have done, a Shooe-maker's SOR, 
I tell you, he « 4 Prince born ;, 

Theres no-other Trade in the Land, 
had ever ſuch Royal Command, 

For Honour and Glory ; then read but the Story, 
then, then you will ſoon underſtand, 

That Shooe-makers they have been fawd for Renown, 

Then let not their Triumph and Honour go down. 


Printed for C. Bates, at the Sw and Bible in Pye-corne: 


6> There is likewiſe newly Writ and Printed a Book intitul'd, The Shooe-maker's Glozp : 0z, The Pztncety Hiſiozp of the Gentle-Cra! 


Shewing what Renowned Pzinces, Hero's and (Uozthi 
likewiſe, why it ts call'y , The Gentle-Craft; and that 
Price T wo-pcnce. | | 


F have been of the Shooe-makez's Trade, both in rhis and other Ringdou! 
ſap, A Shooe-maker's Son is a Prince born. To which this Dong is add 
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ENFIELD Common : 


O R, 


Damſel Cured 


Young 


THE 7 


OF FMHE 


GREEN SICKNESS 
By a Luſty Gallanc. 


\7 Vho happen*c to meet her 1n the Mid*Qt of Enfield Common, 


To an #xcellenc 


O® Enfield Common | met a Woman, 
a bringing of her Watcr to the Town, 
Said 7 fair Maiden, you're heavy laden, 

IH light and give you eaſe in a green Gown, 
Says ſhe, 'tis good Sir, to ſtir the Blood Sir, 


for the Green-lickneſs, Friend, will make me like it, 


Then in a minute I left my Ginnet, 
and went alide with her into a Thicket, 
Then with her leave there, a doſe I gave her, 


ſhe ſtraight confeſs'd her Sickneſs I did nick 1. 


{ went to leave her, but this did grieve her, 
for panting on the Graſs ſhe did,complain, 
Saying Phyfician, my ſick Condition, 
[ fear will ſuddenly return apain, 
1f you deny me, and don't ſupply me, 
with many Potions of your {weeteſt plealure, 
Then prithee Gallant improve thy Tallant, 
f11.ce we have Opportunity and Leiſure, 
With ſuchlike Greeting my pritty Sweering, 
ſhe ſeenv'd to preſs upon me our of mealure. 


"Twas ſummer weather, weſat together, 

and chatted all the pleaſant afternoon, 
No one was near us, to over hear vs, 

at length I ſaid Pd pur my Pipes in Lune, 
To give a Gliſter, with that I Kiſs*d her, 

ſhe cry*d another fit does round me hover, 
Wirh the green Ruſhes Ill vail my Bluſkes, 

for in my Cheeks 1 know you may diſcover, 
W hat's my delire ; Lovenever Tire, 

for Oh ! I long, 1 long to be a Mother. 


New Tune. 


Wich that I told her,ythat I wonld hold her 
a Guinea toa Groat it ſhould be fo, 
In nine months after, a Son or Davghter, 

wil! be your lucky lot Dear love [| know, 
Quoth {te you vapour, and draw your Rapour, 

but yer methinks roo ſoon you ſcem to tire, 
PH lay a ſhilling if you are willing, 

that nine Months hencel have not my deſire. 
Except you?ll venter, once more to enter, 

Alas! the name of Mether I admire, 


| Becauſe Pd eaſe her, and fully pleaſe her, 

{ rook a Lodging for my Exfeld Laſs, 
Who was a Beauty and knew her Duty, 

the night we did in youthful pleaſures paſs, 
With melring Bliſſes and Charming Kiſles, 

on downy Beds ſecure from WVird or Weather. 
And in the Morning by days adorning, 

we *roſe and dranka Glaſs of Wine together, 
With joys | crown'e her, for then [ found her, 

to have a heart far lighter than a feather, 


| having curd her, likewiſe aſſur'd her, 

if efre it was my Juck to come that way, 
1d pawn my honour to call upon her, 

bur for that time 1 conld no longer ftay ; 
The lovirg creature, of pure good nature, 

ſhe gave me twenty kiſſes when we parted, 
Becauſe ſhe never had found ſuch favour, 

in loves ſoft pleaſures to be {o diverted, 
Then ſtraight 1 mounted, for why | counted, 

*was time 1 had her company deſerted. 


Printed for Charles Bates at the Sun and Bible in Pye-cormer, 


T: HE: 


Luſty Lad of London: 


The pleatant W ooing "LM brawny Wil a_\ 


Cooper, and a wealthy Merchant's fair W dow. 
To the Tune of, - A Selarer and 4 Sulor, 


Ome liſten to this Ditty, 
_4 Not far from London-City, 
Dili liv'd aluity Lover, 
Who happend to difcover 
2 Widow lin'd with Gold, 
a Widow, &c. 
Refolv'd he was to Woe her, 
And when bedid come to her, 
He told her in his Breeces, 
There was the belt of Riches, 
right pleaſant co behold, 
right pleaſant, &. © 


The Widow was offendcd, 


And firaight her Brow's ſhe bended, 


Crying, Ton ſawcy Villain, 
1 would mot give 4 « Shilling 
for all that eer you have, 
for all that,  &c, 
] am an Loud Wiman, 
Tour Harlots looſe and eommon 
My like of that expreſſion ; } 
TH puniſh your rranſgreſfion, 
Jou ſawcy, ſawey Stave, 
you ſawey, QC. 


Swe.t, Madam, be not froward;- 
Why arc you to ur. toward ? 
Reſvly'd Iam to Marry. 
And will no longer tarry, 

if you will be my Bride, 

if you will, cc. 
Why ſhould [ mince the matter ? 
Or itand to cog and flatter, 
That Riches out of meaiure, 
Will yicld a Woman plealure, 

yet TI have Land betide, 

yet I have, cc. 


7 doubt "tis but « ſtory,. 

when thus you ſeem to glory, 

In ſuch a double Potton 5, 

tt 6xC6 you ain Pr omotion, 
perhaps. abro1d yew I run, 
perhaps abroai, &C. 


To mincing Suc.or | Nat: CY, 
P; acting your Love ou Fancy, 
On wang london iffes, 
whit: they Cj Oy 401” Kiſſes, 
poor I ſhall be undove, 
_ T ſhall, &c. 


No, no, thou nzec'it not fear me, 
Be pleaſed now to hear me, 
Pi mind no other Beanty, 
But ſtill pertorm my Duty 
to thee my lawful Wie, 
to thee, Ec. 
And therefore Deareſt cry me, 
Do not the leaſt deny me, 
Fil labour to delight the: 
And for thy Love requite thee 
with a contented Lite, 
with a, &c.. 


When he had this related, 
Her Anger was abated, 
Then ſhe reply*'d, 44y Fewel, 
T cant be coy and crue!, 

as any others an, 

a5 Many, Gf. 
Thy Woras are fo prevailing, 
Th:t now my for mer ratling 
Is turd to Love's deſire, _ 
1 hy per for: 1 aamire 

beca iſe thou art 4 Man, 

becauſe thowu, &C, 


His CZompiyments were ſlender, 
Nor dtd he ever jend her 
Rich -reicnts to obtain her, 
Yet had the luck to gain hcr, 
with ail her Riches too, 
wira all, (c. 
Fur by his down Tight dealing, 
He brought he ſenle of Feeling - 
Upon her, 10 a minute, 
She cr uld not ſtand agiin 1n it; 
[ce whata Man can do, 
ſee what, Ec, 


Londow: Prinied for F, Deacon, at the Angel in Guilſpur-reete-. 


— 
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The Sea-man's Anſwer 


T O 


His Unkind Lover. 


Tune of. 18w/d you dearly, &c. Or, Languifbing Swain. Licenſed according to Order. 


-; If you but ſaw us both together, 

You could not tell one from the other ; 
Then prithee Ve// do not deny, 
Though] am wed, let him joy. 


Air Maid, you fay you loyd me well, 
I do believe it honeft ell, 
And likewiſe tell you what is true, 
Once there was noneT /ov/d like you. | 
| | 
Twas not for Money that I wed, | [hear thou'Tt ranging. o're the Sea, 
' With full intent to cometo me, 


I never ask*d her what ſhe had, 
You ſaid you would not married be,  'May Heavens keep thee trom all harms, 
Till I return again'from Sea. And vring thee ſafely ro my Arms. 


We,re both in the Britanis bold, 


That was the reaſon pritty Dove, 
Whieh made:me ſeek for acother Love, PFth Straights where Strangers much behold, 


I thought whenTI to Sea was gone, For there was never ſeen before 
You'd wed before I cou'd return. { So great a Ship near the Twrk;/b-ſboar. 


As for thy kindneſs {till to me, | Then come my fair One, come away, 
A thouſand thaaksT return to rhee, My Brother longs to ſee the day, 
And I am glad you do impart, | | That you will be his happy Briae, 

A Seaman {till ſhall have thy Heart. | Then waff her hither Wind and T ide. 


If thou wert come, then we'd be merry, 
I, Bow!s of Punch and good Canary, 
| And tho wilt find hell love thee well, 


Thou:h IT did leave my honeſt Nell. 


i aye a brother with me here, _ 
Who's Younger than Tby one Year, 
He is a Seaman truly bred, 

My dcareit Ve! let him thee Wed. | 


11 prithee Nell do not deny, 

| 7 how lt fizd him kinder far than 1, © 
| Although you prove not to ve my Wife, 
Tet my dear Siſter all my life. 


You cry op Thief, your Heart { have, 
My Brother he the ſame do crave, 

And begs that I would write to you, 

To give thy wee conſent thereto, 


Printed and Sold by T. Staples. 


7 0 loyal Subjetts of this Ile, 

: Ne plcaſed to attend a while, 
To his Relation which | bring z |» 
You aever heard {6 ſtranze a thing, 
{1 apy former Ages palt : 

Queen 474 dy'd December lalt, 

And Aobin Keg-breaſt, to this day, 
Continzes koging where ſhe lay. 

Not in the mourning Chamber, no, | 


here {2eath did firive rhe fatal blow 3, 


But in Weſtmin/er-Allby , where 

They did a Pyramid prepare, 

Againſt her ſolid Funeral ; 

This they did her Mauſolewn call, 
Where in the Abby it was plac'd, 
With rich and ſumpCous Beanty grac'd. 
The very Art of Man was try'd, 

To make iz-richly beautify'd, 
Anyeland Cherubins of Gold, 

A ſight moſt glorious to behold. 


This Monument does _ riſe, 
A Pinacle at top likewile ; 

There ts and eke a Wonder too, 

; | declare is ſtrange and true. 

* Fhis is a Wonder ſtrange, Lay, 
Wer (ice that great and folemn Day, 
"f che Interment of oor Queen, 
There is a Robin Red-brea#t en, 
Upo': the. very top of all: 

He fings a Note foft; (week and ſmall, 
\Which is moſt pleaſantfor to hear, 


F550 they the Royal Place draw near, 


ISS 
- 


> J\. Cf , 
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Upon the Pinacle is ſits, ,- | 
Spreading the little Wings by fits, 


And in the very midſt of Prayer, 

T is Robiz he fits ſinging there, 

And isnot mifs'd ; yet we conclude, 
He muſt fly forth ſometimes for Food 
Which done, his flight he back does take, 
And never does the place forſake. 


The News was ay and near, 

"bat Robin Read: breaſt Yoes appeat 
Upon the Queen's XHauſolean itill, 
Which does all Men wich wonder fill. 
Renowned Lords and Ladies gay, 
And Common People, day by day, 
Upon their hearing this Report, 
They co the Abby till reſqrt, 
Where Robin Red-brga the) bebold, . 
Upon the Pinacle of iN þ 
And *tis the thoughts of rich and poor, 
'The like was never known before. 


| A wile Aſrologer declares, 


It is a-fign that our, Aﬀairs 
Will be ſucceſsful e*ery Spring, 
Which makes the Robin Red-brea#t ling. 


- He leacns from theſe ſwect Songs of Joy, 


That Potent"Frarxce ſhall ne'er deſtroy 
The Church, tho? good Queen Mary dy'd, 
For God above will be our Guide. 


Lords « Printed for 7. Plare, at the Sign of the Looksng-g1afi on London-bridge. 
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An Cy :celi ent ow CO IN (7, Called, 


Gentlemans Reſolution. 
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Ome. come, come, come; .. . let ns leave, . | What, what, what, what, . . is there in, .. 
an g, letns leavethe Town,come,come,come,come, [s there, istherein this Town, what what what what ? 
Come, come, come, come, let us leave, .. W hat, what, what, what, .. isthetein,.. 
Lzt us, {et 15, let us lczavethe Town, & in comelovly place | Is there,istherc,is there i in this I own but lewdDebauchery 
Where Crouds and Noiſe, where Crouds and Noiſe We Drink all night, we Drink 8ll night, 
Were never, never, never, never known, And tipple, tipple, t1pple, tipple on, 
Re-ſo] ve to ſpend our days, Ti Bot—— ties fly abour, 
In pleaſant, pleaſant Sha ——— des, Then Whinnyard, Whinryard"s Cra--- Wn, 
In pleſant, plezſant Shades npon the Graſs Iihen wainny ard, whianyzrd's drawn & one's ran 
At Night our ſelves well lay, Fhis is the Trade o%h' Town. (thto' 
Our days in tarmlels ſports ſhall paſs, Then let's a Country life all live, 
Oar days in harmlels ſports, in harmleſs ſports ſhall paſs, | Thenler's 2 Comntry life, a Country lifea'l live 
Thus timeſhall i! de away. | Where Lewcineſs I s$ not known. 
ET 1 V. 
Call, call, call, call, . -. call the Coach, .. Come, come, come, Come, ... Ict ns go, .. 
Call the, call the Coach away, call, call, call, call, | Let us, let us go with ſpeed, come, come, come, come, .. . 


Call, call, call, call, . . call the Coach, Come, come, coine, come, let us go, . . 
Call the, call the, call rhe Coach away, & tet ws go intime | Let us,letus, let us go witn ſpeed & leavethisnaſty Towr 


To Wonds and Groves, to Woods and Groves; | For wine and Punk, for wine and Punk, 
Lets hurry, hurry, hurry, hurry, itraight, { Does ever, ever, ever, ever make 
Where Charm ing Birdsdo Sing, | Us Ma———d by being Drunk, 
Their Tuneful, Tuneſul No tes, Then follow, follow Boy S, 
Their Tunefy!, Tuneful Notes does ſound each day, Then follow, tollow Boys, let's goe while ſound 
There ler us on the Ground a To Pleaſure Night and Day, 
Within cach others Arms to lye, Where freſh young Country Maids are fonzd, 
Within cach others Arms, each others Arms tolye, Whers freſh young Country Maids, young Countr! Mair 
And tumble o——n the Ground. To pals rhe ti me away. (are 10un 
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| The Couragious 


A Health ro the 


Z 


Rown'd Mclancholly 

RK in a Glaſs of Wine, 
We' will be [olly, 

let the Miſer pine: 
Boys Drink about, 

we'l make the Tavern Roar, 
When. the Bumper's out, 

wel call again for more 
It makes good Blood 

to run within our Veins, ' 
It puts Good Reaſon alſo 

in our Brains: 
He that will deny it, 
| hanged let him be, 
Here's a Health to all 


- the Royal Progeny. 


Boys we'l be merry 
Sharſoes enſue, 


Drink Sack and | 
till the Skie T.. 


Let the Whiezs lament, | 
and whiningly complain, 
We with one conſent, 
drink to the Royal Train : 
Heavens bleſs Great Charles, 
and the Dnke of York, 
All the Lords and Earls, 
" and every Royal Spark; 
Down with every Factious, 
 flamming, whining Crue, | 
Give them Rope and Hanging, 
ſince it 1s their due. 
"Ih 
Drawer bring us Wine, 
fill rhe other Bowl, * 
Let us loſe no time, 
for he's an honeſt Soul 
That doth love his Prince, 
and the ancient Laws, 
He is a man of ſenſe, 
' he ſhall have our applauſe: 
As for mighty- Charles, 
his Renowned Name , 
Let. it be Recorded . 
- in the Books of Fame : 
But he that will deny 
2 ny to L. - ingy 
Hang him let him 'dye, 
| and in @ Halter Fwing- 


Brave Noble Sons, 

be you ſtout and true, 
Stand in Defiance 

of the Rabble Crue; 
They that deſign®d 

our Laws to undermine, 
We will make them flye, 

like Chaff before the Wind: 
Thoſe that did conſent, 

yielding - to allow, 
Thoſe that did invent 

the Aſſociation Vow, 

To conceal their Treaſon, 
hang *um let them ſwing, 
Here's a Health to Charles, 

the moſt Rnowned King. 


Now ſure the Whiges, 
they will no more Rebell, 
Old Crummels Pigss 
- that ſnckt up all the ſwell; 
Their hopes are drowned, 
as we plainly ſee, - 
Some were confounded 
in their Villainy: 
Tommy he is fled, 
Tony ke is Dead, 
Some of them was Hang'd, 
others loſt their Head : 
Ketch in concluſion, 
pay'd them their Arrears, 
Since this Coutuſion 
how they _ their Ears7 


Then learn to bow, 

and in Obedience ſtand, 
To Ceaſar now 

the Glory of the Zand : 
None can convince, 

for what I ſpeak js true, 
He_is a Prince | 

of love and pitty too ; 
Thoſe that are Loyal, 

they are perfed free, 
There's no denyal 

of their Liberty : 
Thea true hearts be merry, 

make the Tavern Ring, 
Fling up your Caps, | 


and cry, God Save the KING, 
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When thi Joy of all hearts; and deſire of all eyes, 
In whom our chief Refuge, and Confidence lies, 
The Proteſtant Bulwark againſt Diſpair, 
s depriv*d us at once, of her Self, and her Heir : 
That hopeful Young Thing | 
Begot by a King, 
And a Queen, whoſe Per etions ore all the world ring. 
A Father whoſe Courage no Mortal can daunt, 
And a Mother whoſe Virtue n6 Scandal can taint. 


” + 


When na reſign'd up the Purſe and the Ma ace; 
Whoſe im 


Whes,' like Lucifer, 
And _ Knot © Re rn 6 v7 unty*d. 
 » Fromthe Tomngamkl. 
He turns a Tarpa 
Men will catch at any — when og are falling : 
But to haften his Fate, before he ſcour, | 


He was fak'n at Wapping, and fer to tlie Tow'r. 
n--' 


When Confeſſor Petre s Aid yield up the Game, 
and prov'd to the worſt of Religion a ſhame, 
When his cheating 1 no more an qur'Reaſon prevails, 
But is blaſted like that of his true, Prince of #/----s, 
Which was his Contrivance, 
And Fryars Connivance, 
To eſtabliſh the P«piſts, and Proteſtants drive hence : 
But their Cobweb SOLINGE is brought to the Teſt, 
Anithe coming of O E hasquite Sia the Jett. 


IV. 


When a an Old Cuff was Noted for-all that IS ill, 
Was urg'd by by. Wife to the making his Will; | 
At the bearlig which words, he did ſtare, foam and roar, 


Then broke out.in Curſing, and calling her Whore. 


da, 
qa”. © 


TP And To wo Hours at leaſt - 


pudent Artpgance 4 him the place : - But each in due place have th 
wk Gu the livight « of his Pride, 


. Who gave then theit Freedom: ſhall ſuffer 


Y. 
A young, Herp was fan? dint this 
Not for go o War, but Commiſſion ; 
It's no Moſtesys bo t11e; if his Courage did fail, 
When great Polititians WErera turn Tail : 
So that if he took F 4 
| With his Betters-by Nig 7% kerb! 
I am: apt to believe.the Spark was th' ri ight 
For the Papifts that Maxim do every where hold, 
To be forwnrd jn Boating, in Corrage Us Bold. 


\Le>-;, 


PL 


eat Expedition, 


ixe-throng gy 
ibutes ſung; - 
Yet ſince*tis beliey*d by the ange turn of Times, | 
Pet be call'd to decount for their Treaſonable Crimes, 
- While the Danr'd Po aol Plot, 
Is not yet quite for; 
For which a great Peer: welt jakty juſtty - 


And'to thaif great comfort Ple hwy ap] eaTy 
CYEre. 


Nor ſhouw'd Feſvies, þ F, s, fuch ? 
ga ks "oh 


VII. 


Ariother true Trout to the Biſhops and Laws, 
As the-Devil wou have it, efpou#d the wrong Cauſe ; 
Now.loath'd by the Commoiis, and'ſcorn'd by the Peers. 
His Patent for Honour, int pieces he tears. | 
' Both our Brinains ate FooPd, 
Who the Laws Over-rulP'd, 


And next Parlianient edch; will be plagu'ly School'd : 


Then try if your Cunning can find out a Flaw, 


To preſerve you from Judgement at to Law. 


| vii.” 
The X entiſh Knthts AQtions Itktoct repeat, 
Till by Axe, or t ger, his Life he compleat ; 
P---"$s Hiſtory ſha i de related by-Nobb, - 


Who has nl ry his Neck for aSnack in the Jobb. 
- Alltheir Priefts port Confofrs: 
With their dum Jdol-Drefſers, 


| d damn'd the | or prieſt, . £.Sbal oy that Reward which is due to Tranſgreſſors. 
And his Friends; who had hopeto behold hirh expire; © ©. Fhe Prouctwaplc this wy inherit, 
Are afraid bye this Boat they ſhall loſe their dere. | Then OR Fibal reap the of bis Merit 
4 E'TN | EO Hat. 
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To the Tune of, 


Ould you be a Man in Favour ? 
Would you have your Fortune kind ? 

Wear the Croſs and Eat the Wafer , 

you'll have all things to your Mind : 
If the Prieſts cannot Convert you, 

Intreſt then muſt do the thing. 
There are Fryers can inform you, 

how to pleaſe a P T 


11 


Would you ſte a Papiſt Lowring, 
loſt in Hurry and a Fright ; 

With their Father Peters Scowring, 
glad of happy time fer Flight. 

Stay but while the Dutch ate Landed, 
and the ſhow will ſtraight appear ; 

When th? Infernal Sp'rits disbanded, 
few will ſtay for T'yburn here. 


111. 


- « 


if Prefetment you'd be gaining, 
Or advanc'd be nigh tlie Throne ; 
Bribe ſome pious Pimp, pertaining 
to the Whote of Babylon. 

Prieſts are now the ſacred Noddyes, 
that ſpur on the hateful Cauſe ;_ 
They from Tyburn fave their Bodies, 

by diſpenſing with our Laws. 


Priated for 


Would you be a Man of Faſhion. 


I'V. 


Peters was the Popiſh Darling, 
now has left us in the lurch, 

And has quite giv'n o'er his ſharling, 
and his ſnapping at our Church. 
Now the Dutch are come to right her, 

Peters ſadly fears a Cord : 
For the Prince will bite the Biter, 
and his Holy Cheats reward. 


V. 


All ye catchpole Prieſts be ſpeedy, 
for bad Times are coming on ; 
Tyburn groans and will be greedy 
for all you that are not gone. 
Haſt and follow Father Peters, 
Popery muſt now go down ; 
The King no more will truſt ſuch Creatures 
to be plac'd too nigh his Throne. 


VI. 


Now the Prieſts are all Confounded, 
and their vile Intriegues are croſt ; 
By the Dutch they are ſurrounded, 
and -penn'd up within our Coaſt : 
Many Aching hearts, I fancy, 
are amongſt the todpole Train, 
If they were got ſafe beyond-Sea, 


| they'd neer trouble us again. 


F. H. 1688. 


> __.-- wr oe oo gn ns 


To the Tune of, Would youb a Man of Faſhion. 


.L. 

Woud y ou . be a Man of Faſhion, 
Wou'd 5 Jead a Life Divine? > 
Hou'd yoi be a Man of Faſhion, + 

wor 7 you lead a Life Divine ? 
Take a fittle Dram of Paſſion, 

ina tuſty Bowl of Wine. 
If the N aophs bave no Compaſſion, 
 yain it is to figh and Groan 3. 
Love was but put in for faſhion, 

Wine will do-rhe Work aloe. 


'Þ ne 

Wou'd you have at your Devotion, | 
Gown-Fop Whigs that loves to prate ? 

Word y ou have, ec. © | 
Goin-F 0p, the. 

Take a Dram of Tory's Notion, 

| in a Coffee-Diſh of State: 

If the Poyſon will not warm you, 
take ye Tea, twill dothe thing 3' 

There are States-men can inform you 
how toRule without a King. 


EL 
*: Wou'd you then be thought moſt witty, 
+ wou'd you bea Man of parts ? 
Wow'd you be, &c. 
wou'd you, Fe. 
Aid the Fadtious of the City, | 
=- rill your Hang'd for your Deſerts: 
*If, your Vertue's not Rewarded, 
oe for the glorious thing you aim'd ; 
And another Saint Recorded, | 
 Ce— and C#-— both be damn'd. 


. 
: 


| 


| 


3 


 Wou' a you have a New Religion, 
founded on a Plot of State ? 


| Woud you have, QF. - 


founded, ec. | 
Whiſper but with Pra---- Pidgeon, 
in a Dungeon through a Grate: 
If your Soul finds no impreffion, 
Murdered Gedfreys will appear 3 


Though there needs no more Confeſitor!, 
Kiſs the Book, ay all is clear. 


V. 
Wou'd you have a true Narration, 
how hs City firſt was fir'd ; 
Wou'd you, &c. 
how, ec. 
Let the Monuments relation, 
prove the Man, and thoſe they hir's: 
If the Phenix was conſumed, 
as they ſay, by Popiſh Priggs 5 5 


_ All her pride was re-aſſumed 


by he Jynoranin-Whigg. 


V I. | 
ou have another Charter, 
wo 4 xe tſhould be Men of ſence ? 
Wowd, &%. 
you that, Oc. 


| Talk no more of Magna-Charts, 


but relye upon your Prince : 
| If you can Repent ſincerely, 
Ceſar has a God-like mind ; 
Purge out FaQiouſneſs ſeverely, 
Ceſar will be always kind. 


Printd for P, Brookgby, in Weſt-Mmithfield, 1683, 
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H en-Peck'd FR IGAT Ez 


To appear at Cuckolds-Point, on the 1 8th. of this Inſtant Detober. 


Licenſed accowding to Der. 
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Y” Preſence is required, and are hereby lawfully Summoned (as belonging 


<>» ©. if ops + 


to theHen-PecF a- Frigate) to appear at Cuckolas- Point (being the antient Place 

of our Rendezvous) on the 18th. of this Inſtant Oober; preciſely by Seven of 
the Clock in the Morning, well fitted with a Basker, Pit-Axe and Shovel, there to give 
your Attendance, till the Liſt of you? Brethren, the Knights of the Forkea Order, is 
called over, and then at the Word of Command,to march 1n good Order to the Gravel- 
Pits,there to Dig Sand and Gravel for Repairing the Foot-Ways,that your Wives with 
their Friends may have pleaſure and delight in walking to Horz-Fair, whereof you are 
not to fail, under the Pexalty of a Garret-Correttion, and the Forfeiture of all your 
Goods and Chattels, except your Maſter's Jointure. 


Thamas Cani't-Be-Quaet Beadle. 


4 New SON Gor Horn:Fair. 


Ere is a Summons for all honeſt Men, 
; belonging to the Hen-peck'd Frigate ; 
And I will tell you the place where and when, 
both Gravel and Sand for to dig it ; 
To mend the ways, 'tis no idle Tale, 
remember your Foreheads adorning, 
Ar Cuckolds: Point you muſt meet withoat fail, 
by ſeven a Clock in the morning. | 
| 


Shovels and Pit-Axex you muſt provide, 
it is but in vain for to cavil , 

You muſt bring with you a Basket beſide, 
in order to carry the Gravel, 

Thar your ſweet Wives may walk to the Fair, 
with Gallant that dotes on their Beauty, 

See thar you do it with diligent care, 
conlider it 1s but your Duty. | 


T aylors with T. urkers, and Coblers too, 
alſo Barbers, Pipers, and Scrapers ; 
Nay, and beſides there's a notable Crew, 
a thouſand or two of Ale- Drapers : 
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Tune is Ladies of LONDON. 


All muſt appear and patiently wait, 
while they have receiv'd their Direction , 
And if onr Laws you ſhall here violate, 
beware of a Garret- CorreQion. 


But if you do it with perfect delight, 

that Woman that finds you regard her, 
She to requite you will ſure dub you Knight, 

and one of the old Forked Order ; 
For there was ſome laſt Year were made ſo, 

. and one Was kind Robix my Neighbour 

This may encourage you freely to go, 

as knowing you ſhan*c loſe your labour. 
Doing of this you may lead a ſweet Life, 

as long as you flouriſh together ; 
Can any Man be too kind to his Wife, 

| pray you now do but conſider ? 
Therefore I pray be ſure to attend, 


hen they return you will fiad ia the end, 
they*it bring you a HO RN for a Fairiog. 


| and be not of labour too ſpating, 
FW 


' Pritited for ?. Deacen. 
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THE 


The Love-Sick Soldier. . 


Valiant Commander conquer'd by the Powerful Charms of 
Fair Cynthias Marchleſs Beauty, T o which 1s Addcd, her kind Anſwer: 


' Tone of, No, no poor ſuſfering neart, ' Licenſed according to Ordet- 
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2 
I. | I 'V. 


WHy did the Ged of loye wound a Commander, | No weapon can compare with Cxpia's Arrow, 
Who ſtrives to ſoar above great Alexanaer, Strong walls no bulwarks are, they enter thoroogh, 

In Warlike deeds of arms, as 'tis requi*d, Breaſt-plate and coat of Male cannot defond me, 

Loves fond alluring Charms I ne're admir'd ; - | His arrows never fail which he doth ſend me, 


All wronged Kings to right was my ambition, But wound me to the heart, farewel to pleaſure, 
In whoſe juſt cauſe I'd fight, being in commiſion, | My: ſorrow, care, and ſmart is ont of meaſure, 
I have made Heroes bow ſtill fearing no man; Cupid he {tands aloof me to devour, 
But I am copquer*d now by a fair woman. There is no Armor proof againſt his power, 
II. V, 
(der, 


When Cannons they have roa'rd like elaps of Thun-| Fair Creature hear my crys, my mournfil ditty, 
And my unconquer?d ſword hath cleft a ſunder; Let thy bright Angel eyes look down in pitry, 
The Helmets of the great, and Jaid them bleeding, | Grantme one pleaſant ſmile, for I adore thee, 
I by the hand of fate have beenexceeding, And :s a captive ſlave I fall before thee, 


Sncceſsful in the field, Kings did adore me, *> In hopes to find relief this wound ye gave me, 
I bave made Armies yield, and fly before me; And it 1s you alone can kill or ſave me, | 
This I did ſome years paſt in point of duty, Ler thy Commander be with joys delighted, 
But now I fal at laſt by Cynthias beauty. True love and loyalty ſhould not be lighted, 

III, Cynthias Kind Anſwer, 
There is no Enemy likea coy lover, He finds him all alone, and cry'd my Jewel, 
She galas the victory while I diſcover a JSeace thy lamenting moan, 1'11 not be cruel, 
Not hing but charming ſweet, which doth delight mez| Tho? I the wound might give, it ſha*n*®t deſtroy thee, 
But if my Foe 1 meet, and that hed fight we, My ſmiles ſhall make thee live while I enjoy thee, 
My ſword ſhould clear the way, and purchaſe honor, | Take here this melting kiſs nothing ſhalt grieve thoey 
But ah ! what ſhall 7 ſay I dot upon her, Here in theſe arms of mire l will receive thee, 
| languifh by degrees, grief is enſuing, A heart of loyalty here 1 ſurrender, | 
'Thus with a greater caſe ſhe proves my ruin ' TAndyow to live or dye with my Commander, 
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An Excellen New SONG, 


CA 


L LE 


The Ruined Viegln, 


The Hazd-heazted Younz-man, 


rn, 


Toan Excellence new Play-houſe T une. 


— ——— 


With 4 "= 


l. 


Oa pretty Maidens all I pray give Ear, 
Yuas my Downfall which I declare, 
Of Parentage I am 
Near to a Gentleman, 
As ſome now witneſs can the date of Year. 


IT. 


At fourteen years of Age with griefs 1 tell, 
Many a young man fair loved the well, 

| being Childifh young, 

Believ'd a flatt'ring tongue, 
And fix'd my mind upon a brisk young man. 


IIT. 


Heſaid if I would not yield with hin to dwell, 
He would go hang himſelf what c're betell, 
He rung and tore his hair, 
And wickedly did ſwear, 
His ſword ſhould end the care before me then. 
IV. . 
| hearing what he ſaid grieved me ſore, 
| took him for my Friend not for my Foe, 
Young man, ſaid 1, forbear, 
I pray lct &9 your hair, 
1'1l caſe you of your care, and be your 
Y . | 


Ohow he Jumpt ſor joy be'ſore me then, 
M; love andonly joy happres the man, 
He kindly me emorac'd, 
And hung about my \W: iſto, 
And then my love plac'd on this yourg man. 


———— 


Pride. 


— 


Vi. 
For two months ſpace & more he Courted me 
Day by Day, Night by Night he ſet by me, 
Helet me take no reſt 
I muſt ſleep on his Breaſt, 
And then my Lovyel plac'd on this young man. 
VII. 


The appointed day was ſet we were to wed, 
But firſt of all he ſtole my maiden-head, 

My Parents did not know 

Il loy'd this young man fo, 
W hich prov'd my overthrow, ruin'd me Quite 


VIII. 
When 1 with Child did prove & him had told, 
HecalPd me twenty Whorcs braſen and bold 
I know you not, lay S he, 


Therefore be» gone from me. 
| Thisprov'd my miſery,his love was col, 
IX. 
i was aſham'd to ſtay where I was known, 
For {traight away 1 went from my own home, 
| wander'd up and down 
From Sca-port torn T0 torr, 
Till in travel 1 fe!l down ia the tigh-way. 
X 
I hen taken op | were by women kind. 
whoſe fricn« Gſhip the! y Aid ſhaw nature C! 
Lelivercd rhen | were 
Ot two hne Babics fir, 


which cauſed) me munch Fs on 


am 
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£ The Unuft Unde: 


Sage OR, 
The Perjur'd Maid of Efer's Unfortunate Deſtiny : 


s Who having made a ſolemn Contract with a young Man of that ſame County, was per- 


{waded by her Uncle to terſake him and marry another : For which, as-2juſt Exam- 
ple of her Inconſtancy, ſhedy'd in their Preſence fo foon as the broke her Vows. 


To the Tune of The Languiſhing Swain. 


j 
Ou youthful Damſels far and near 
Who ſhall this mournful Ditty hear, 
Take care how you prove falſe in Love, 


For therg's a Righteous God above, 
| _ IL 


ey Who knows the ſecret Vows you make ; 


& -Or when you do ſuch Contrad break, 


Strange Judgments follows out of Hand, 


As by theſe Lines m_ underſtand. 


WH In E/cx liv'd a Beauty bright, 
- Her Parents joy and Hearts delight, 


Who oftentimes had courted been ; 
For many came _ ——_ to wIn. 


Amongſt the many Suitors came 

A Youth of worthy Birth and Fame : 
Fair charming Saint, he often cry'd, 
I love yone in the _—_—_ beſide. 


The youthful Damſel did reply, 
There's thoſe that has more Wealth than T, 
Which you may have full well I know ; 
And therefore to —_ other go. 
I. 
Said he, My dear, I do declare 
Might I enjoy a Lady fair 
Of many Thouſand Pounds a Year, 
Pd light it all or en, my Dear, 


Whoſe pleaſant Charms I do adore ; 

Grant me thy Love, I ask no more, 

For that is better worth than Gold : 

Let me one pleaſant Smile behold. 
V IL. 

At length the Damſzel did comply 

Unto the Bonds of Loyalty ; 

And many Vows betwixt them paſt, 


To love ſo long as ow ſhould laſt. 
; IX | 
A piece -of Gold he likewiſe broke: 


Which done, theſe very Words he ſpoke, 
Tl! love thee to my Dying-Þay ; 
Then deareſt be not drawn away. 

X 


If I do break my Vows, ſaid ſhe, 
Let mea fad Example be ; 

Anc. not the leaſt of Mercy find, 
If ever once I change my Mind. 


Licenſed according to Order. 
X I. 

This Promiſe made, was ſoon forgot, 
Her wealthy Uncle he would not 
Yield ſhe ſhould wed her loyal Love ; 
Bur break her "2 and Perjur'd prove. 

[T. | 
Said he, I have a Match in ſtore, 
Worth Forty Pounds a Year, and more ; 
And you alone muſt be his Bride : 
I dare not break my Vows, ſhe cry'd. 

X IIT. 
At length he took her to a Fair, 
Likewiſe her new-found Lover, where 
They did 6n ſumptuous Daincies feaſt ; 
Then then her Sorrows ſoon encreag'd. 
XIV. 

He would not let her be at reſt, 
But did moſt folemnly proteſt, 
Thar if ſhe did not change her Mind, 
She ſhould of him _ Uncle find. 


Poor Heart! through Fear ſhe gave conſene 
To be his Bride : This done, the - wenr 
Unto the Window of the Room, 
Where they beheld her diſmal Doors. 
X VI. 
For looking forth into the Fair, 
She {aw her former Lover there ; 
Which made her Eyes like Fountains run : 
She ſighing ſaid, What have I done! 
XVII. 

She cry*d, as ſhe her ſighs did fetch, 
I am a falſe forſworn Wretch ; 
Nothing but ſad Deſpair 1 ſee : 
Oh Uncle, you have ruin'd me ! 

X VIII. 
And as ſhe made this ſad Complaint, 


| Her Spirits then began to faint : 


Then falling dead upon the Floor, 
She never ſtir'd nor moved more. 

X IX. ; 
When ſhe her Promife made art firſt, 
She wiſh'd, if e'er ſhe prov'd unjuſt, 
That God would ſome Example-lhow 
On her, for falſly doing 1o. 

_  - 

According to her Wiſh ſhe found, 
As falling dead ſtreight to the Ground. 
Lovers by her fair Warning take, 
And don't your Vows and Contracts break. 


Printed: for J. Blare, at the Looking-Glafs on London-Bridge. 
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The Indifterent LOVER : 
The - => Batchelor. 


To aPlealant new Tune, Sung in the laſt new Comedy, called Amphyzrion, Or, Fond Boy: 
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For Iris I figh and hourly Dos but not for a Lip ner a languiſhing Eye; She's fickle and falſe 


-EpP=== 
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=} = ſay, and neither believing, we neither betray. 


(2) | 


"Tis ci vil to ſwear and ſay things of Courſe, I love aNI ſee when juft in the fic, 
We mean not the raking for berier ſor worle, Yet can in a Moment my Miſtriſs torget, (plain 
When preſent we love, when abſent agree, Now Languiſh, now Love, 'now figh and com- 
I think not of /rss nor /r:s of me ; Now love her. now hate her, and love her again. 
The Legend of Love, no Couple can find, I 2dmire the Charms in Celias fair face, 
$9 eaſe to part, and ſo eafily joynd. Ti Fkilis appears to take vp her place. 


C3) (273 


L like not that Zover who®ll whimpering ſtand, But of 2!l the Beauties were ever admiz?d, 

And wait a whole day to kiſs Celras fair hand, Whoſe Company many fond Fops have deſir'd, 

No Beauty Yth* Town, tho” ten times as fair, Whoſc every Charm in their Faces ſo takes, 

Can ever; can ever with Cilia Compare That ſeveral Coxcor#s have dy*d for their ſakes ; 
How happy am I, who nourtr ind, I neverlſee any whoſe faces could Charm, 
Thoſe fair as his Celi , *8 1115 kind. So much by their Smiles or Frowns forto harm. 


(43 (8) 


{ am {til in the i aſhior, or Mode-a-13-F; arce, If /:4s Loves me, thenT can Love kcr, 
I think not upon her, unleſs by a Chance, If ſhe loves me not, ten | can pricier, 
{ris when preſent I fancy the beſt, Another betore her; Or her foxe agother 
When abſent 1 praiis her no more then the reſt : Forl can Love one as well as the other ; 
Iris and Philizs to me are allone 3 My paſkon to all alike I']l diſcover, 
$o ſoon I 63:1 !ove, and as ſoon can taye dane. And always remain an indifftcrezt Lover. 


ST $25 SIK2LLH HIST I2GE 2 


I can jove ew 1 hour, lair Celiz 511d thin, F. 1 AEFS. 
I zam Cloy'd of ric » Blitz, and Live 1ris ayer, 


Till cyer ed of 12appirel: j do depart, T8 + 3 3K RMS RSV: 5 E333 


Go the next way and give Philles my Heart : 
Tiii Cl-o appeals, whole delicate Eye, ' Printed for Cl. Dates, at the White:Hart in 
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Toran hoyr or 550 makes me las griſhiog yo. Wen wmrge Tic, 
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.—Alve hear to my Confeſſion, 
W hich ſreely I am making, 
Friends I have ſome Diſcetion, 
Or elſe I am miſtaken ; 


"Tis true my hoary Head i 1s gray , 
\ : +” For the Preaching-Trade | ſtraight did g0 3 


Now indeed as very wel! it may, 
For why, in Forty one, 
1 wasa Zelor's Son, 
And ever fince thoſe days, 
Be*r ſpoken to my praiſe, 
I turn'd ten thouſand ways, 
And [ ſtill, can praCtiſe any thing that's i}, 


"Sirs, of a reſtleſs Spirit, 
 Tever was by Narure, 
Good worthy Mzn of Merit, 
| rook delight to Satyr ; 
If they were of the weakeſt ſide. 
Then i'd come inlike a lowing Tide, 
And let them nnderſtand 
How far bore command ; 
And then to cog and Iye 
Ard flatter, who but ], 
My noble Standers-by ; ; | 
1 did Reign, much like a Villian then in Eraiv. 


! thought by my Ambition, 
Myſelf an Al-xandtr, 

And got a high Commillion, 
To be a Field-Commander ; 

Bur once we having lolt the day, 

Like a nimble Deer 1 run away, 
- Full ſpeed | think as moſt 
Fight Horſe or flying Poaſt ; 
The Sword which then 1 wore, 
I threw away, and {wore, 

Pd ever Firkt no m" re, 
For my part ;, | being frighted to the heart. 


I OO eee OS 


I chang'd my Cloak of *Scarlet, 
For one as blaci: as Sable, 


And vow'e, I'd cuff Rome's Harlet 


As fierce as | was able, 
But'no: with Carnal Weapons, no, 


Then, then, the Whore of Rome 
From me receiv*d her Doom, 
AsSloud as I could banl, 
I told her ſhe ſhould fall 
With Tark, nay, Pope and all 
TT hus, kird Sir, I made my party good wich her. 


Bnt long this had not laſted, 
Arel was out of favour, 
My Glory being blaſted, 
My Mind began to waver ; 
I for a Time was in'the dumps, 
Till Thad diſcoyer'd what was Trumps, 
And then 1 play'd again, 
But clear another {train, 
Reſolv'd I was to glide 
With pleaſant Wind and Tide, 
And keep the ſtrongeſt Side, 
This is true, What would you haye a Brother do ? 


Now, now, I am a Quaker, 
A ſeeming ſerious Brother, 
A head-ſtrong party-maker, 
My former Cant I'd ſmother, 
But that I know the World has heard, 
How in various ſhaps I haye appear'd; 
Yet like a Babe of Grace, 
' Ihavea ſerious Face, 
Likewiſe the gitr of Prajer, 
Beſides, I do declare 
I can with HeCtors Swear ; 
Thus am 1, fit for all kind of Company. 


Oe I TIES 7 Wn one, Sg 


Printed for P. riekeby, at, at.che & Gold: n-Ball in Pe-corner, 
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An excellent New SO NG, called, 


The Intreagues of Love; 


One worth a I houſand. 


To a Plealant New Tune 


: [ Ow happy are we, 
# When we meet witha Beauty, 


' That is charming and free, - | 
and knows more than her Duty : 
Women they were made for men, 
'Fhe Gods above allow the lame ; 
But this cunning Creature 
W11l not yield to Nature, 
Nor w1ll let you do't, 
Unleſs you court her to't, 
And give her Gold to boot, 
Putyou,you muſt ever {wear for to be true. 


Rat when the Guinea wins her, 
ſhe'sat your Devotion, 
S'1C1! treely let you in Sir, 
and meet you inthe motion ; 
'T is then, if you behold her eyes, 
How they rowl when at the ſport ſhe lies ; 
Firſt, ſhe turns the white, 
And then the ſhuts them quite, 
And then with all her might, 
She ſeems her Lips to bite, 
And {wears youre her Delight, . 
Such Joys ſure ſhe never felt the like betore. 


4nd if you have but Gold Sir, 
with you ſhe'll be moving, 

$Hecares not though you're old Sir, 
ſhe will be fond and loving, 

fa i ove {he]] paſs the time away, 

And ask you al! the night to ſtay, 
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And for your money's ſake, 

She'll hang about your Neck, 

And give a Kils to pleaſe, 

And then your hand ſhe'll ſqueze, 

And look with dying Eyes, [there. 
And ſwear, ſwear ſhe dies if that you leavther 


When ſhe's got your Treaſure, 
and left you no money, 
Then you muſt wait her leiſure, 
while another ſhecalls Hunny g 
She minds not all the Oaths you ſwear, 
Although you yow you love her gere ſoduar 
But he that brings the Cole, 
Shall have my Ladys Hoke, 
For money 1s thecry, 
Fine Rigging for to buy, 
Or elſe ſhe will deny 
The toy,toy,the Cu/lies of the Town call joy. 


But where's the Charming Beauty, 
that's conſtant and loyal, 
That lovesand will be true te ye, 
when pur tothe tryal ; | 
Although you'd Guineas give her dowg, 
Yet ſhe no ways cam be like the Town, 
For {he'll be juft and true, 
Andlye with none but you, 
Whiſethe jilting V/hore 
ets you and thouſands more, 
Todeo her o'er and o'er, 
And {wears cach is the man ſhe doesadore. 
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VVho had left to her Portion ful three thouſand pound, 
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N London there lived a Beatifyl, Maid, + - 
Only Danghter unto.a Rich Mercer by Trade, 


' Thus both Riches and beanty-in her did abound 


But the Pride ofher infolent heart foar'd above 


' All the gracesof Beauty, and blaſted her Love, | 


As through the fair City the blazed her fame, 


* Forto Court her, a Merchant and Shop-keeper came 


Nay, a wealthy young Squire, and Curnol likewiſe, . | 


Each indeavour'd togain this Rich Beautiful prize, - 


* But cheir proffered Services proy'd but invain, . 


For ſhe frown'd,. and returned the Darts of diſdain. - 
= Mp ILL. | 


Mil have no Mechanick Shop-keeper; ſhe cry'd N 


' No, nor Merchant, who ventures his ſtock on the Seas: .| 


Nor-ſhall any poor Senldier &re lve by my fade ; 


She returr?d them ſuch -inſvient anfiwers as theſe , 

But the wealthy young Squire ſhe fancy*d we hear, 

VYhoſe Eſtate was ſome hve or fix thouſand a year. 
he I I V \ ' « 


The Noble brave Curnol he valn'd her not, 

And the Shop-keeptr ſtraightways ker beauty forgot; 
But the wounded young Mercha-t he languiſhing-cry'd, 
Bave | loy*d her ! yet; muſt 1 be clcarly deny'd ? 


 Opotell her, except ſhe ſome pitty will take, 


hat her Languiſhing Lover mult dyefor her ſake. 
OL fn We.. 

She ſoon was inform?d of her languiſhing Love, 

Yet no manner of picty this Damſel conld move 5 

Bit ſhe lavgh'd in derigon and thus did reply, - | 

Uil not hinder the Youth, it he's wircrn. dye; 


+ "For no Merchant my Perſon faallevcr imbrace, 


While a Rich noble Gallant young Squires inplece. 
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Printed: for 


EX LES VE: | 
So foot es her Anſwer was brought ts his Ear, 
He reply'd witha Sigh and a Sorrowful tear, 


7 am ruin'd by Beauty, my Glory is fled, 
| /n the dark filent Grave 7 will now lay my Head 


Thus he traitway departed, and left her toknow, - 
Many days of ſad ſorrow for {lighting him ſo. 
WERE. V 171. 

The Squire whom ſhe did ſo dearl;7 adore, 

He rejected her Charms, and came near her no more, 
This beginning of {orrow ſhe preſently found, 


For the Arrows of Cupid had given the V Vound, 
| And did cauſeher in paſſionate ſacxow to cry, 


There is none in the world more unbappy than 1. | 
'VIIL | 


My-true Love the Merchant I ſent to the Grave, 


VVhen it lay in my abſolute power to ſave 
His dear innocent Life ; nay, I kf11'd hin with grief, 
Anddeny'd him ſo much as one glance 6f relief” 
Therefore now to my paſſionate ſorrow I find, 
lam juſtly rewarded, and ſerv'd in my kind. 

| 1X. ; 
After ny true love to the Grave let me go, 


For here*s nothing but torment and trouble / know, 


With which my poor ſorrowful Soul is oppreſt, 

Lec this Pation of Poyſon now end theconteſt, 

Then ſhe took up the draught, anddid trembling cry, 
I am coming my Love, for thy ſake 1 will dye. 


FINIS. 
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J. Conyers, at the Anchoz and Bitle acar 
St. Peter's Church in Co;n-Hill, 


The Languiſhing La ady j 


, The F alſe- hearted Lovers  Unſpeatable e Gmby.. 


'To an Geellenc tiew Tun. 
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Of all the $i my ſenſes ere did borrow , note couls e're my fancy pleales : 


\ 


Sinee love has 5 cranſported me fo in alkels , that I anguiſh and _ ; Lo all 
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e degrees of love l find A madneſs, which cauſes all my grief Za 'care; 
TH F vt 
When firſt theſe Eyes of mine did view ; hit, Now when 4 heard this mournful ditty, 
O how tny heart was inflam'd to love, © | whic in fighshe did complain, 
I loſt my ſenſes ever fince I know him, ' |[ was immediately mov'd to pitry, 
fince he to me does unconſtafit prove? | granting love for loveagam : 
Love, that tranſports me ſoin ſadneſs, Bur [ have found him now moſt deceitful, 
makes me languiſh and complain, - I of his preſence am deny'd, 
© cruel C#pid, come and ele my madneſs, de was [over ſure ſo ungrateful, 
Tet me no longer grievein vain. _ he has been to me, the cry'd; 


TEf >> - 86 


| Farewel joy, and farewel pleaſure, | . | Did he fot ofice admire my beauty, 
fatewel all things of delight, and did folemly declare, 
For of on w.F have had my meaſure, That he did count it a damſels duty, 
atito all I bid good-night to be full as kind as fair : 
Farewel to him, the cauſe -f all my weeping, | Then in his arms bed freel y receive ries 
| hope he will never thrive in love, \ ſaying, he did my Charms adore : 
| A; the that has gotten his heart in keeping, | Yet after all he does Vight and leave me; 
' may the forever unconſtant prove.  wasever man (© falie before ? 


iy--- 1 VIIL 


"Thus "- my bleeding wrong be righted, | He little knows what bittet a, 
while | range the filent ſh | "does my drooping ſpirirs ſeize, 
And my ungrateful love berequired, Here in this bowerT lye and languiſh, 
who my yielding heart betray'd: |} ſhallIneverbearcaſe? 
Long was I woo'd before I conſented | Yes, whenlin the grave lyca ſkeping, 
unto the thonghts of love, faid ſhe, | thentny falſe love may within vain,  -. 
F111 he in forrowful ſights lamented, Yet neithet forrowful ſights, nor weeping, 
blaming me for my cruelty. 4 e're can recall me back again, 
un trot 
 Printedfor C, Bates, next Doot tothe Crown: Tavern i ift weſt-Senithfiela. 
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Dear PHILANDER. 


' ' - 
—_ — - i = _— . ym OR _ —_ tt JN WY —_— 


To an excellent 130 Si 


ww... Mt. ot. _ 


— _— ———— _ 


where the ſun nx*er caſt an eye, 
tc with thee, my dear Philander, 
I could chnſe to livre and dye : 
Non) mph with her ſly ſubril art, 
E'er (hall bave power xo ſteal my hearty 
'Thou art all in all in every part, 
 Eanchvern fn me, ſhall ever be 
Panting fo: love of thee. 


On the ſands of ſcorch'r A (friek, 
© where the ſan-burn'd — 
Bleſt with thee, my dear Philar 
I could chuſe to live and = e: 
| No ſwain with his aid, wit, Gt: 
E'er f:aii have power to ſtorm my heart, 
Thou art all in all in every part, 
Each vein pf we, ſhali ever be 
Panting for love of me. 


i delarts of Arabia, | 
from which place all-creatures fly, 
Bleſt-with thee, my dear Philander, 

I could chnſe to live and dye:  - 
Such pleaſures I with thee ſheuld ind, 
That would eaſe the anguiſh of my mind 
For to none but thee w tour be kind, - 

' Rach weinof me, > togapag 

Panting f-r love of thee 


*Thro' the greateſt of danger, 
I would ventnre with my dear, 
And my heart be a ſtranger, 
to the {ad effects of fear : 
lf oa the ocean ſea, 
Thou would then my $kilful | py. 


I the deſarts of C reenland, 


Therefore thro? the Ns Pp _ with thee, 


Each vein of me, 


—_ o_wnaghgttd 


Lenſe according to 0 Order er. 


EC ee 


Ne jigy avs worth 


poſſeſſing, 
thro? the univerſe below, : 
Should | be deny'd the bleſſing, 
of” my dear Ph lander, tho 


I might enjoy a diadem, 


And in golden ſtreams of pinaſore ſim, 


I woale, dighr T bam all in refpe& of him, 


Whom evermere, 1 will adore, 
He has my heart fn fore. 


Fly to thy Fl: fat _ 
for to chear her drooping heart z 


Should I wear the wreath willow, 


*T would be like a fatal dart z: 

Then dear Phil-nder come away, 

Tong to fee the delightful day, 

Which will crown our joy wich innocent play, 
Each vein of me, ſhall everbe 
__ for love of thee. 


Tet me never be lighted 
for the love which I bear, 
Leaſt my wrongs they ſhould be righted, 
by your langriſhing deſpair ; 
For ſhould 501 Kill me with diſca' Ny 
Then tears and ſorrow would be in vain, 
A loſt life they can't recover again, 
T be vtins in me, ſhall ever be 


' Parting for love of thee. 


LON DO N: Printed for C. Bates, at 
4 the White-bart in Weſt-ſmithfiel. 
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"The Uictozious Williamite Lady, 
© Who was challeng'd to Fight a Ducl by a 


- BE Tune of, If Love's a ſiveet Paſſion. | 
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[x Yokſhire late happen'd a deſperate fight / 
'T'ween a Jacobite lady and a Wiliamite, 

Twas fought with ſuch courage no men could do more, 
Nor the like was nere known "tween two women before ; 
For each met in the field with her ſword by her fide, 
Reſolving the ſame ſhould their quarrel decide. 


"Twas after this manner the fray did begin, 

At a Knight's in Torkfbire at a merry-making, 

There many fair ladies and gentlemen din'd, 

When dinner was over then round went the wind, 
F7that time each arauk for their ſhear a whole quart, 
Then a bumper round (for a health) at a draught. 


Ss the Facobjte lady, Drink. a health to the King, 

ws the Wiliamite lady, T hat health Pll begin, 

lathe field he's a monarch that's valiant and brave, 

And does venture his life thele three kingdoms to fave, 
Comemadam, ſucceſs to king Wilkan I ay, 

And to all his brave forces by land and by ſea, 


TheFacobire lady being put to a ſtand, 

Innediately ſtruck glaſs and wine from her hand, 

And called her rebellious Heretick too, 

Theff took up a bottle to give her. a blow : 

Bit ſome there did hinder her furious defign, : 
And fin would perſiwade ber to friendſhip that time. 


But nothing her paſſion that time tovld aſſwage, 
Meriſe up1n a fury, went away ina rage; _ 
Next Morning ſhe ſent her aletter with ſpeed ; 
When the Wiſiamire Lady the ſame once did read, 


She found ſhe was challeng'd, a ſword ſhe muſt bring, 


And fight her, for drinking a health to the king, 


The Williamite lady not daunted in mind, as 
But anſwer did ſend, ſhe would meet at the time: 

A ſuit of her brother's this lady put on, 

With a ſword by her fide too ſhe marched along, 

To meet her bold challenger fairly to fight, 

For ſhe ſaid ſhe'd not fear any ſhe Facobzre. 


You are for king William, the Jacobite cry'd; 


' I] am ſo, and will be while I live, ſhe reply'd: 


Then you and I muſt have a tryal of skill; 

You ſee Pm prepar d to kill, or be ilFa. 

Then bravely they thruſt at each other I ſay, 

But the Facoblte lady was forc'd to give way, YL 


Their glittering ſwords they did heartily puſh, 
Till the Yacobite lady fell into a buſh. 

A man who did ſpie them came running in haſt, 
And held, as he thought, a young 'man by the waſt, 
Till the lady who fell, and lay bleeding, did cry, 
Iamwounded, come help me, or elſe | ſhall dye. 


Her hat and wigg falling off made them be known, 
Or elſe they had gone for two young menunknown ; 
Burt when 1 Cond out who theſe young women were, 
They beg'd I would not their _— quarrel declare; 
And had not ones Brother came jult as he did, 

This ſecret for me ſhould for ever been hid, 
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"Printed and fold by P.-Pelcomb, 


The Unconſcionable Gallant! 


OR, 


The Scautiful Lady's Misfoztune, 


To the Tune of, Fond Boy, &Cc. Lieenſed according to Order. 
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\." Ow prav you attend, to the Lines that are penn'd, Pry the be not ſo nice, tis a very good Price, 

i a>: the World wc mn merriment \rd thou knows very well "twill be earn'd ina trice: 
& is aÞbic:{51L4 at nd they ſay It 1s Lye, [ſend ; Therefore do not deny, but with reaſon comply, 

T' .,ctcre iiſten a while unto what ſhall inſue : Ard perhaps for my Jewel a Cornet Ill buy. 

\ vonung G.Ijlan of Fame to a Friend'- Houſe he came, Bt the Anſwer ſhe gave, You mult give what I crave 
Where he ſent for a fair and young beautyful Dame.4 ?Tis in vain to diſpure, tor ten ſhi.iings [*11 have. 


When her Charms he beheld he with Raptures was When he found her ſo ſtout, he began to fall out, 

Tet altho he in Courting was very well SkilYd [filPd, And, as ſome ſays, he thre-ten'd to Kick her about : 
His fne Amourus Ta'e could 11 no wiſe prevail, Since her price ſhe'Q not: Gait, faith his Love turn'd to 
For without Hait a Peice of his Joys he ſhould fail : And he threaten'd to Call tor zn Officer ſtrait : hate, 
Like a Lady of State ſhe had told him the Rate, If you will have 'ull Ten, 1 will puniſh you then 

And this done, nota Penny or Farthing ſhe'd Bait. That can be fo hard-hea:ited and Cruel to Men, 


Halfa Peice is too much for a poor ſingle touch, Now the Lady Reply'd, in regard you'r d: ny" 'd. 
Thereſore pray uſe a Conſcience, for faith do gritch Can you be ſo vncivil your 'r:e go to Deride ? 

To give more than a Crown for a bit of the Brown, Yes, I will then, he iwore: And, 1s, whac is more, 
{can have it for lefs of the Girls of the Town: Some good ]ultice of "eaxce you all now go before, 
Therefore make not this fuſs, and ſtand ſcruing me thus, To Receive the Reward * hat the Law will af: d, 

For a light Gain they ſay makes a rich golden Purſe, Streight with Tears in her Eyes ſhe his piry impior'd. 


If a L2dy you lack, Sir, I ſtand to my tack, The Difgrace I do fear, therefore let n:© 20 clear, 

For I'll have you to know I am no common Crack, And my >cart with Five Sulll:ngs, I render you here, 
That for Six pence or leſs will their kindneſs expreſs, Had I here fo much more, I would pa t with my tore, 
Yen may ſee that i £0 in arich ſilken Dreis, For, alas! I was never ſo fiticd befo:c. 

Paint with powaered Hair and black Patches | wear, Then he pity'd her Caſe, and would hide the diſgrace, 
Which cannot be maintain'd with that Price 1 declare. And without more to do they depa' ted ihe place. 
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T1 No other Swaſn-ſhall Fer enjoy me, 

wg! 7 fo: his (ake had rather dye, 
"= Tho” by Unkindneſs he docs deſtroy me, 
ml never was Creature more truc than]. 


Long was J ws'de'er he once cot'dobtain me, 
fearing, alas! what Þ find to true, ' 

He moſt unwqo»thily now docs refrain me, 
bere may J bid all my Joys adieu : 

This yielding Heart has p2ov'd my ruine, 

| hcre in this filent G2ove PU dye, 

I Nothing but Sozrows J find enſuing, 

= never was Creature more true thanT, 


'Then TJ being willing to know the reaſon 
of the lad moan which the Damlſel made, 
There J reſolved to tarry a ſeaſon, ' 
ſfraight with a ſozrowtfull figh the ſaid, 
He made a Uow and now he fo:goes it, 
F ncver knew the reaſon why ; 
While J was with him, full well he knows it, 
never was Lover more true than I. 


Dewa from her Epcs then her Tears they werc' 
ſo that her Paiſion encreaſed ſore; (flowing 
To her alas ! J would fain have ben; going, Þþ 
tut that Þ fear'o to offend her*moze : 
Her very Tears and Sſghs Tid grieve me, 
the which tid fm to pierce the Sky , 
Saying, alas ! though my Love boes l eave me 
never was Creaturc more true than I. 


Whenhe did call me his dear Love and 'Jewel, 
makingto me a moſt ſolcrmn Uow, Kk 

# never thought ke cou.d have ben ſo crucl 
as to my Sozrow Þ' find him now. 

Ey his fair Wozds Þ was deluded- 
therefoze Þ here in Sozrow lye, 

Tho'from his p2cſence J am ercluded 
neyer was Creature more true than I. 


| J'l1 bid adicu ts.that ungratefull Creature 
which is the cauſe of my grief and woe, 
Death Þ dcfire, there's nothing mote ſweeter 
to the Elizium Shades Þ Ul goe ; 
there with young Lovers J will wander, 
fre from this lad Extremity ; 
J cannot bear what Þ now lye under, 
never was Creature more:true than L. 


With that her ſpeech began fo? to fail her, 
| Caying, Farewell to my unkind Love. 
Every Creature did ſem to bewail her, 

nothing was pleaſant in all the G2ove : 
| Her (ilken Locks, alas, the rended, 


Strephoa he oftentimes (u'd fo; my fabour, 
ſaying, I here fo2 Love muſt Dye ! 


never was any young Swain ſo kind, i @ 
But my Aftecions wag ſettled foy ever, ; With theſe laſt wozds then her Soxrows endey, 
I cannot waver with.any Wind never was Creature more true than L 


Printed for P. Brooksby at the Golden Ball in Pye-corner, 


TAI ric Lovers FEF=xtremity : 


The Maidens miſerable Moan. 


This Charining Fair, turough deep Diſpair, « To Death alone, ſhe made her moan, 
did end her Days in Grief: 2 whoi yielded her Reheft. 


To the Tune of, Charon make haſt, & This may be Frinted, R. P. 


]Þaving an hour of time and leiſure, ftraight to the Ualley Y did repair, And where 7 reſolved 
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+ hearing a youthful Daniſel cry, A& in a Palon her Uoice ſhe raiſed, never was Lover 
m7re true than 1. 
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He exp2elt his Lopalty, 
and þ2offcr'd to advance her, 
But the Watd in Wodelip, 
returned him ch1s anſwer : 
Sanirg my fclt rie not ingage; 
_ but recton ſome pears to tarrp,' 
A am not Siriecn pears of Age, 
and thcrefoze too poung to Yarry. 


Love, ſaid he, © p2ap fo2bear, 
this ſeeming feigned Sto2y, 

Youth and Beautp map compare, 
with Flora in her Giozp : 

Bur. p2ay what Man alive wiil wed, 
92 in th? tealt come a Wooing, 

To Winters Snowp Frolip head,”. 
where Beauty is run to ruine? - 


Some Boung Wen will Court foz Coyn 
and with Old Wroes will Marry, 
But:this 18 not mp deſign, - 
fo2 fear J ſhould miſcarry : * 
Fo? le no? have:'one Kich if Old, 
ſuc}; Wives poung Wen ne2r pleaſes ; 
Fo: J ſhou!d have with bags of Gold, 
a thoiſand o2 two Diſeaſes... 


Printed for 4, Blare, atthe Lookin 


"oe WW. 


But in thp \weet Charming Face, - 
the Ked Koſe and the Lilly | 

Doe g. appear with ſuch a G2ace, - 
the-whrich has wounded Wi'ly : 

thee adoze, mp Bear, mp Dove, 

. + might F have the choice of map, 

Give me the Laſs} deaxlp love, 
tho? her Po2tion- be not one Pennp. 


AJ have S*cep and Lambs good ſto?e, 
and likewiſe Cozn each Parveſr, 
Net if J had cen times moze, 

it ould be at thy fervice. 


.| . She hearing what her Love dfd ſay, 


 teprcſcn:lp conſented, 
- Aud thep were Warep'd laſt Holiday, 
| and nowthey hive both contented, 


-- De having thus obtaind the 12: ize, 
; their joys are both complcated, 

: Now they do to Hiches# rifle, 

; _ho YZovers better ſeated : 

. Since ſhe did willingly comply, 

j there ncrded no Diſputation,. 

 . She is a Jiwel- in his-Exe,. 

| * andthe Glozpy of all the Nation. -: 
g-Glaſs on LondowBjidge. 
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Or , The Beautiful Damoſels Fortunate Marriage. 


Fajr Beauty bright, was his delight 25 In his Loves Face, each Charming Grace, 
he weald not Wed for Gold; : | his Farcy did behold. 


To the Tune of Cold and Haw. This may be Printed, R. P- 


Ne: a pleaſant ſſadpy Gzove,- 1 All that's wine thon fffalt cnjoy,-. 
, V- in p2zime of Summer weather, my Love and onlyHÞonep; | 
There a.Young-man and his Love, . Thenlet us Kiſs, and be not Coy, 

was ſitting-cloſe together ; . thou ſhalt not want-fo2 Monep. . 
Zn ſugred.wozds to her he ſpeaks, | 

faping, he'd ne'r diſgrace her, Like a Eadp fair and gap, - 
Thenſiroaking her fair Koſte Cheeks; | mp dear { will'Atrtire, 

he lavingly did Embzace her.  Therefoe do not fap him nay;-. 

who does poi-ſ\o admire : 

Ce took .herby the Hand; . Fo? cver ſince: 7 ſaw pour Epes; 

aping, 4 come to Wooe thee, Jhave been iu care ſurrounded, , 
| have-Kiches, pouſe and Tand; - | © do not ſeem to Tpzannize, . 

with which-A will £ndow ghee ;: | over atrue-Lyver wounded, 
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The Frighted French, 


OR, 


Ruſſel Scouring ths Seas. 


© a picaſant Tuns. 


F.> Uſed en the Occan, 

?. Y Ming ing Taruils Motion, 

Made them to rvn as the raſeof our Guns 
And Thou/ou ſhati b= their portion, 

The French muſt trot it home by Land, 

Whilft Reſſe/ 0:1 the Seas Command, 

Eound the Trumpes beat the Drum while the French 

- Sond the Trumytt, &Cc. (do run, 

Sound the T 4 YUP F &C. $t1lI before HS. 


Now the Spring's a Coming, 
Onr Engiith will be bucning 
Your owns thar be bjlded near the Sea, 
You 1! find tie Seamon Ecoming 
Then let your &rmies all advance, 
Yer we'll iye cn the Cozſt of France, 
Sond; 74 7; rumpet beating Drum while thuir Tewns 
Seundizg Trumpet, GC. (do burn 
Surrading [rumpet, OG Unto zifhes. 


The Tark and tlie Barbarian, 
How the Eng'ilk Fleet do ſcare 'emm, 
And mike thei to kzew before they do go, 
1hat che Freneh ſhall dread and fear-'ecm, 
Now AMcnfieur bring out all you can, 
We'll fighr you Ship, or Man for Man, 
und the Trumpet beat the Dram, if the French 
Scund the Trumpet, QC. (ds come, 
Soand the Trumpet, QC. We will fight * em. 


- w——_ 
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Each brave Engitſh Freeman 

wili be a jolly Szamans 
Vith Ra/el we'll go for to fight the Foe, 

For th Honour of old Ezglazd 

Let Tourwil with bis Fleet then come, 

ome we'll fink, and ſome well burn, 
Gun for Gun we'll pivs them too, while the 
Gun for Gus, &C. Aw ec 
Gun fe or Gun, &C. We are routed. 


The Turk, chey are mack grieved, 
Altho they fill believed 
Thar the French Fleet could the Engliſh beat, 
But now they are deceived, 
In Tholeoz they all do ſneak and hide, 
Wilt Ruſſel in the Strajghrs do ride. 
Daring Fourvil for ts come and bring out his Fleet, 
Daring, &C. 
| Daring, GC. For to Fight CF, 
Since the French are frighted, 
They by the World are lighted, 
For Ruſſel the brave is Refolv'd for to have 
The Englih Nation Righted, 
He cares not what the French can do, 
Singe the Red Squadron end the Blew 
Are full fled for to be Maſters of the Ses, 


Are full, &c. 
Are full, &Cc. " *n ſpite of Monſieur, 
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The F aithful Marriner . 
A Copy of VERSES 


Writ by a Seaman on Board the Britania in the Streights, 
and directed to fair 1ſabel, his loyal Love, in the City of London. 


Tune of, The Falſe-hearted Toung Man: or, The Lauguiſhing Swain. 


Air Iſabel of beauty bright, 
To the: 1a love theſe lines I write, 
Hoping thou art alive and well, 


As i am now, as I am now, 
: : Fair 1ſabcl. 


On boardthe brave Britanna bold, 

I have the fortune to behoid, 

The {\weer delizhrful banks of Spa'n, i 

While in the Streights, while'in the Streights 
| We do remain. 


The Syanifh lords of high renown, 
And gen.ery come {warming down, 
1 0 ſee che #7::5ſh royal Fleet, 
With ſwelling fails, with ſwelling fails, 
And ſtreamers ſweet, 


\Vhile we appear'd in all orr pride, 
The ſeas v-as ner 10 h.avtifd, 
Wirth able men e! war before, 
Along the ſtreighrs, along the ſtreights 
Ard $Span:ſh-ſhore. 


\We have no ſtorms nor weather foyu], 
To make the roaring billows roul, 
Bit pleaſant breathing gentle gales, 
Eno gh to fi:l, eacugh to fill 
Our ſwelling ſails. 


Along the coaſt of Barb:7y, 
Tae 4, erine they flock?d to ice 
Our warlike Feet of royal fame, 
And ſtood amaz?d, and ftood ama7?d 
To ſee the ſame. 


The 'onger they the Fleet beheld, 

1 ace more chey were with wander {il 

As \ narving we were Br.ta ns bold, 

And that the French, and that the French 

| ' Fa ſ tales had told. 


For Turvil made the Tart believe, 
Tratzhz no damage cou'd receiye ; 
For of a truth he did declare, 
That maſters of, that maſters of 
The ſea; they mere, 


This will for truth no longer go, 
For T»rvil fears great Ru{el ſo, 
Thar for Th:«lon he ſteard away 
He hamt forgot, he han't forgot 
The month of ay. 


With Rx7«l he 1s loath to deal, 

For f-ar a ſecond warlike peal 

Shouid ſhake t.cir whole foundation ſo, 

Thar it might prove, thar it wighr prove 
Their overthrow. 


Once more my dear and tender dove, 
Fair //ate!, my loyal Jove, 
Fxcept of theſe f.w lines I ſend, 
Who will remain, who will rcmain 
Your faithfal friend. 


Tho we are ſeparated now, 
I'll not forget that ſolemn vow, 
Made when [ Ieft my native land, 
To goon board, to goon board 
Under command. 


Then deareſt do not grieve nor mourn, 
With patience wait my ſafe return; 
And then we'll both nnited be, 
In laſting bonds, 1n laſting bonds, 
Of loyalty. 


The figure of a heart I ſend, 

And round the ſ3me theſe lines are peng'd : 
The charn of loge has liik'd it faſt, 

So long as | fe, ſolo: as fe 
| | And vrea't fhill Lift. 


L O N D 0 N: ”rinted for J- Blare, on London-bridge. 


The Duke $ Daughter's Cruelty : 
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Wonderful Azdien of two Infants whom 
and Buried in a Forreſt, for to hide her Shame. 


To ax excellent new Tune. 


*Here was a Duke*s Daughter lived in York, 
T Come bend aid bear away th: Bows of Tew, 


So ſecretly ſhe loved her Fathber*s Clark, 
Gentle Hearts be to me true, 


She loy'd him long and matiy a day; 
Com* bend, &Cc. 

Till big with Chiid ſhe went away, 
Centie Hearts, Q.. 


She went into the wide Wilderneſs, 
Come bend, XC. . 
Poor ſhe was to be piticd for her heavineſs, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 


She leant her back againſt a Tree, 
Come bend, &C. 

And there ſhz endur'd mueh miſery, 
Gentle He:rts, GC. 


She leant her back againſt an Oak, 
Come berid, &C. | 
With bitter ſighs theſe words ſhe ſpoke, 
- Gentle H:arts, QC. 


She ſet her foot againſt a Thorne, 
Come bend, &C. 

And there ſhe had two pritty Babe botn, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 


She took he: filliting off her head, 
Come bend, QC. 

And there the ty*d them hand and leg, 
Gent'e Hearts, &C. 


She had a Penknife long and ſharp, 
Come bend, &C. 

And there he ſtuck them to the heart, 
Gentle Hearts, &c, . 


She dug a Grave, it was long and deep, 
Come bend, &C. 

And thete ſhe laid them into ſleep, 
Gentle Hearts, QC. 


The coldeſt Earth it was their Bed, 
Come bend, &C. 

The green Graſs was their Coyerlid, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 


She cur her hair and changed her Name, 
Come bend, &C. - 

From Fair _E:inor to Sweet William, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 


As ſhe was a gowing by her Father” hall, 
Come bend, &C. 

She ſee three Children a playing at bail, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 

One was dreſft in Scarlet fine, 
Come bend, &c. 

And the other as naked as e're they was born, 
Gentle Hearts, &c. 


ſhe Murther 'd 


Licenſes according to Order, 


O Mother, 9 Mother, if theſe Children was 
Come bend, -&c; [minez 


I would dreſs them Scarlet fine, 
Gentle Hearts, &Cc. 


| O Mother, O Mother when we was thine, 


Come bend, &c. 


You did not dreſs us 1n Scarlet fine, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 


You ſet your back againſt a Tree, * 
Come bend, &c. 

And there you endored great miſery, 
Gentle Hearts, &c. 


You {et you foot againſt a Thorne, 
Come Lo &c. 

And there you had us pritty Babes born, 
Gentle Hearts, &c. 


You took your filliting cff your head, 
Come bend, &c. 

And tiece yow bound vs ha: d to leg, 
Geiitle Hcarts &C. 


You had a Penknifc long and ſkarp, 
Come bend, &C. 


And there you ſtuck us to the heart, 
Geitle Ht: arts, &C. 


g You dug 4 Grave, it was long and deep, 


Come bend,- &Cc; 
And the:e you laid us into ſkep, 
Geitle Hearts, &Cc. 


The coldeſt Earth it was our Bed, 
Come bend, &c. 


— Thegreen Graſs wasour Coverlid, 


Gentle Hearts, &C. 


O Mother, O Mother for your ſin, 
Cem: bend, &C. 

Heaven-gate yoa ſhall not enter in, 
Gentle Hearts, &C. 


O Mother, O Mother for your ſin, 
Come bend, &c. 

Heil-gates ſtands open to let you in, 
Gentle Hearts, &Cc. 


The Lady*s cheeks look'd pale and wand; 
Come bind, &C. 

Alafs ! faid ſhe, what have I done ? 
Gentle Flearts, &c. 


She tore her ſilken locks of hair, 
Come bend, &Cc. 

And dy*d away in ſad deſpair, 
Gentle Hearts, &c 


Young Ladies all of beauty bright, 
Come bend and bear away the Bows of Tew, 
Take warning by her laſt good-night, 
Gentle Hearts be to me true. 


Lendor : Printed for F. Deacon, at the Sizn of the Angel in G wilt ſpur-frecy; 


Being 5 LOVE for LOVE again. 


. To an exccllent new Play- -houſe Tune, 
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'Tolic lick bet oy at Men,” "hy "andy graw the ets in  vaitt, Sir, "And Te 


A NOURIFY 
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o nights alone, And lye o'nights alone 


the Soldict ſwore like thunder, | 
He lov'd her more than plunder 3 
And ſhew*d her many a ſcar, Sir,., 


| wee had brought from far, Sir, 


dere h fighting for her ſok:. 
Wi & 
The Tailor thought to pleaſe her, 
With off ring her his Meaſure : 
The Tinker too with mettle, 
Said he could mend her kettle, 

425 ſtop up &ry leak. 

nd ſtop, ©. 


But while thoſe three were prating, 
he Sauler {lyly waiting'z 
ht if it came about, Sir, 


That they ſhould all f.ll out, Sir, 
He then might play his part. 
He then, &c. 

And juft c'en as he meant, Sir, 

To Logger-heads they, wear, Sir, 

And then helet fly at her, 

Aſhot, wi s x8 
Which won this fair Maid's heart 
Which won, Se. | 


The Souldier «= car 
Like Borcas lowly bluſter'd, 
And wou'd have Grisfattion, 
For ſuch a treach'rous aftion, 
= by the cunning Tar, 
by, Fw, _ 
LONDEN: Pris 
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ay be aboard his- Pinace, 

Ne'er fear'd the Bully's menace, 

; o+ luſtily he ply*d, Sir, 
gainſt both wind and "hh Sir, 
Likeany Man of 
Like any, &c. 


The Tailer boldly vows to, ; 
He'll ſerve himlike a Louſe 1 too, 
And with his bloody ſhears; Sir, 
Wijlkcur off both his ears, Sir, 
For Realing of blefove; 
For ſtealing, &c. _. . 
But he his end had compaſt, | -, 
And laugh'd at Bodkin's 
Still-pointing, ri ight his _— 
Helaunch'd into the middle ;,. -. 
She toſt and heay'd, he drove: 
She toſt, ec. 


Then, next, the Man of mettle 
Begag to beat: his Kettle, 
And ſwore, that (with a ; pox) he. 
Would chump him and his doxy, 
En) he oh. near, 
ever, do 5 4 
But ſtill che merry Sailer, - 
ras 14p wa 


pk/ rd a with jolly mood 2x: ogy ng 


A right his courſe did __ 
Aud right, 6} 7 


ated for 7, Iroahy, 4 the © len 


. AnExcellent New $ 0 N o. Cal d, 


The Langu viſhing Swain: : 


: Or, The Hard-hearted SHEPHERDESS. 


To a pleaſant New ? lay-T; WE. Licenſed according t0 Order, 
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E/+3 THE ELD TEEEESES SEE BEE $5155 +5 IF 
H Appy*the Man that's free from love, When | beheld her on the Green, = 
Heil rang: the Woods and ſhady Grove, She ſcern?'d to me like beauties Queen, 


{c tneither mind the Great nor ſmall, My heart was wounded then with love, 
But a 690d Condinon's belt of all. __, And the paincannot remove. \ 
My only Care was how to eep | __ . WhenT of love fo her do ſpeak, 
From cruel Woolvss my Harmleſs Sheep ; She flouts ; this makes my heart to break 
Although from Woolves my Sheep I kept, One ſinile 1 beg {he turns her head. 
None could my heart from love protect. With frown”, that ſtrikes me almoſt dead, 
There'sne'ra on? upon the Plain, Tillnow 1ne* lov'd any one, 
T hat loves like me poor harmleſs Swain, © Yetby my love I am undone, . 
But now I find unto my coſt, For though ſhe 1s all charming fair, 
He tliat loves beſt ſhall ſufter moſt. Her coynels cauſes deep Celpair. 
No Swain there is that ſure be  Canothers Nymphs as fair as ſhe, 
So v retched in their love as me, | Show to tir loves ſuch Cruelty 2 
For Love Lioofe Lambs, Life, and all, If fo, Why dol thus complain, 
Ard yer can gain no love at all. Since Modeſty makes them Dildain ? 
O cruet Gods what havel done, Once more Vl ſee her killing Eye, 
That-I mult bedeſpis'd alone ; Alitho? ten thouſand Deaths dye 
There is no Swain that I can find Praying her Heart may ſoften'd be, 
Tormeat.d thus by Woman-kind ? 'Ehat ſhe may pity take on me. . 
My lovel made to her alone, | But if ſhe has no tender Hearr, ; 
Yet did ſhe never mind my moan: '  Norwillnot eale my bleeding (mart ; 
[ beg*d, I figh'd, and often cry*d Then will I fing out to my colt, 
For p.ty, but ſhe ſtill deny?d. | He who loves beſt muſt ſuffer moſt. 
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| To the Tune of, Ste and Ambition. 


a. RD cm. Lot 
—-” I CC 


—_— 


Tate and Ambition, alas, will deceive you, 
there's no ſolid Joy but in wc 

Of all Comforts here, Heaven ſoon will bereave you, 

your Eſtates and your Bags it wHl ſhortly remove z 
But he that inherits a Portion of Grace, 

he may lye down in Peace and take his ſweet reſt, 
If after this life his Footſteps youll Trace, {bleſt. 

you will find that with Saints and with Angels he's 


His Portion is laſting, his Pleaſures are certain, 
his Joys are unmixt, and his Bleſli- gs are ſure 
W hen the comforts of Earth are al-fading & parting, 

his Peace and his Pleaſures ſhall ever endure : 
His Labours ſhall meet with a Kingdom and Crown, 
his Glory and Joy ſhall never have end ; 
When the Sun, Moon and Stars ſhall -all tumble down, 
with glorious Arch-Angels his time he ſhall ipend. 


Oh! then let us mount oor Hearts up to Heaven, 
let our Souls be rouz'd up above this dull Earth ; 
In S:oz our Sins ſhall all be Forgiven, 
is there, only there we can have our true Mirth : 
The World, alas, at beſt is a Bubble, 
a Shadow, a Dream, a Thing of no worth ; 
At beſt, ir breeds Vexartion and Trouble, 
and Sorrow, and Miſery often brings forth, 
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Then live ſach a Life as you wou'd wiſh dying, 
a Life of Religion, of Truth and of Zeal, [ing, 
For your Time it has Wings and you'll find it ſtill fy- 
*twill ſuddenly poſt you to Woe or to Weal : 
O ! happp's that Man, thrice happy is he, 

whoſe end ard whoſeaim are at Bleſſings aboye ; 
The Beanty of S:0x he ſhortly ſhall ſee, 

and ſtill be ſurroanded with heavenly Love, 

| in 

What heavenly Raptures and Anthems are Fear 

in Ears of the Saints and the Angels in reſt ? 
Love, kindneſs and ſweetneſs in Heaven's abounding, 

unſpeakable Joy is attending the Bleſt , 
Lute, Timbrel and Harp are warbling our Praiſe, 

_ andfilling the Heayen with glorious Delight, 
And the Bleſt Son of Man with his beauteous Rays, 
adorns all his Saints makes them glorious and 

(bright. 
Since FHeaver*sſo glorions,and Earth's ſuch a trouble, 
it's madneſ- and nonſence to dye unprepar'd ; 


- TheRicheſt have found the whole 6G be but a bubble, 


they that great Lands & great Forrunes have ſhard; 
No Joy that is real the World can allow, 
no Comfort, noPleaſure, no Mirth nor Content ; 


Then why tothis Wealth do Men fooliſhly bow ? 
- and why are our days fo {ordidly Spent ? 


P 


LONDON: Printed for P, Brooksby, at the Grlden-Ball jn Pyt-eorner. 


Unconſtant Damon 
OR, \ 
Clorindas Langquiſhing Lamentation : 
To a delightfull new Tune, or, He that loves beji rwſt (offer moſe. 


Licenſed according to Order. 


Wy | 
| 
| 
| 


I. 6. 
Come mournful Muſe attend my Quill, The Roſe and Lillys which did twine, 
While | the Shades and Valleys fill, | Here in theſe youthful Cheeks of mine, 
With Sighs and ſad lamenting Cries, Are now beccme zs pale as Lead, 
Since Damon doth my Love deſpiſe : Since all my ſplesdid Glory's fled : 
Here for his ſake I ble:ding lye, For Damon?s ſake, I Bleeding lye, » 
Ana fain 1 would but cannot dye. And fain 1 would, but canngt dye. 
Il. sf 
Among the Mountains did I rove, The fatal ſtroke make baſte to give, 
And likewiſe e'ery ſilent Grove, For | had rather dye. than live 
To find out my Diſloyal Swain ; In fo much Torment, Grief and Pain; 
But yet I find it all in vain. | Farewell thon falſe and perjur*d Swain : 
Now for his ſake 1 bleeding lye, | In Grief alas \ 1 bleeding the, 
And fain I *T but AP $a And fain I would, but cannot aye. 
I 8, 
W hen firft the Shades I did frequent, | Here I invoke the Powers above, 
| Jirtle knew what Lovers meant 3 To pitty me whoſe Pain is Love, 
My freedem then | did enjoy, And yield me now this day Relief, 
But Damon did the ſame deſtroy : To eaſe the anguiſh of my Grief : 
N ow for his fake 1 bleeding te, For bere alas\ I bleeding lye, 
And fain I would *m cannot dye, And fain I would, but Cannot dye. 
9+ 
\ Why doth the God of Love invade What have I done to cauſe this Woe ? 
1 he Heart of a young harmleſs Maid ? Why does the Fares afHict me ſo ? 
A nd leave me likewiſe bound, faith ſhe, Why don't my Heart this minute break ? 
In Chains of ſad Captivity ? And Death a Final Corqueſt make: 
\Vhkcre I in Sorrow ſighing lye, For here alas! 1 Bleeding lye, 
4'nd fain 1 would, but cannot aye. | And fain 1 would but cannot aye. 
1@, 
No lowwger can I now => The Nympb that now enjoys my Dear. 
My flames, but muſt the ſame reveal; While I in forrow Languilh here, 
For Cupia' with his Golden Dart, | She little knows my Wretched State, 
Has wounded deep my yielding Hearty The which no Mortal can relate : 
Soe that in melring Tears I lye, For here alas) 1 bleeding lye, 
+ Aud fain I would, but cannot aye. nd fain I would, but cannot r fe. 
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The Contriving” 


Or, The Fortunate eMiflake, 


With the Old VVornans Journey to Heaven 1p the Chimney in 2 


Hand:Basket, Toge 


/ 


over : 
( 


a 


ther wich her Dreadfai Dowafall from :!:- 


Chimney-Top to the Chiminey-Corner. | 
To che Tune of , 7 often for my Jenny ſtr5ve, &c: 


GE © 
Rich Od Miſer of Renown, 
Who dwelt within a Country Town, 
e had a Daughter young and fair, 
As lively and as brisk as Ayre; 
A Spark bad got ſo far in Favour, 
that they oftentimes had been 
Kiffing and Claſping, Dying Gaſping, 
Lovers, you _— I mean. 
2 
The Miſer thought the Youth too Wild; 
And not a'Match fit for his Child ; 
He fearing what had palſs'd before, 
Forewarn'd li'm coming any more : 


. Further to preven!. their meeting, 


and contrivance, out of daor 
He did command her, to hex Chamber, 
and there Lock'd her up ſecure, 


| (3 
When. this ſad News her Lover knew, 
He greatly diſcontented grew z 
Reſolving by ſome means, that he 
His loving Dame again wou'd ſee - 
Knowing the Chimney of her Chamber, 
he got on the Old Dads Houſe-top, 
A Letter bearing, words ſo *adeating, 
he did down the Chimney drop. 
E > =Þ 
Deſiring that ſhe would next Night 
Take care to keep her Candle light, 


Far he interded then by ſtealth, 


To viſit her that way himſelf. 

This kind News did ſo ſurprize her, 
and ſuch Joys to her impart, 

Thoughts of poſſefſingy ſuch a Bleſſing, 
much reviv'd her drooping heart. 


5 

The Night enſning quickly came, 
When he reſcl. *d to ſee his Dame, 
He then deſir'd a tryſty Friend, 
That he would his aſhſtance lend. 
In a Basket he was let down, 

his fair Prize for to obtain, 
Giving hint Ocder, if the Cord ſtir, 

for to pluck him up again, 


| 


Licenſed accodding ta ©1* ec. 


(6) 

When down irto the Room he came, 
He welcom?*d was by his fair Danie ; 
Their eager paſſions to contenc, 
They Kiſt, and into Bed they went : 
Eager to poſſeſs the bleſſing, 

tears and cares were ſaon deſtroy'd, 
Loving Careſles, and Embraces, 

by Chele Lovers were enjoy'd. 


Kee C3) 
The Miſer and his Wife lay near, | 
Who did the Tell-tale Bed-Cords hear } 
The Old Woman in a heavy plight, 
Cry'd, Husband riſe and ftrike a Light, 
Somebody's got to Bed with our Daughrer, 
fr I hear the Bed-cords ctack : 
The AMiſer amazed, ſoon was raiſed, 
and into the Reom A pack, 
8 
They hearing the old Mifſer riſe, 
Which did tie Lovers bork ſurprjze 3 
| The Daughter, in a thouſand fears, 
Whips out of Bed. and falls to Prayers 5 
Begging God to bleſs her Father, 
who ſhe thought was beſt of Mzn ; 
Begging his Thriving, and his living 
tothe Age of Merhuſalem. 


(9) 
He hearing what his Daughter faid, - 
Return'd again and weht to Bed; 
And call'd his Wife an ilPcongu'd Beaſt, 
Who did fo baſe a thing ſuggeſt ? 
The Old Woman Jay a while and liſten'd, 
being not well ſatisfy'd ; 
They palſlefling, of their bleſſing, 
then ſhe hexcd agai.:, ſhe cry'd. 
(10) 
Then flyly up got the Old Dame, 
And into her Daughters Room ſhe camey 
She happen'd to ſtumble at a Stool, 
Did into th? Lovers Bz$er fall : 
Up was drawn the poor Old Woman, 
who in the Basker ſcreaming lay, 


| To the top he drew her,down again threw hes 


whilſt his f riend eſcap'd away. 


Printed for K, Hell, at the Blew Aachor in PPpe-Copur, 1690, 


The Royal B A LL: 


As it was perſorm'd in Maſquerade by. Two Scamen: 


Being the Subjects Hearty-VViſh for the good ſucceſs of the KING and Fleet. 
. To an Excellent New Tune, Sung at Court. 


HE En 


— 


Ince all the World's in Arms, 
Y And foll of lond Allarms ; 
Let Englands Subjects Sing 
The Praiſes of her KING, 
Who Conquers where he goes, 
And Triumphs ore his Foes ; 
Thea let us all Preclaim 


Great King William's laſtins Fame 


Th 

No Nation is ſo Blcſt; 
With ſuch a Prince polleſt, 
Whoſe Care does never ceaſe, 
That we may live in Peace, 
How Happy might we be, | 
Could Suhjefts but agree ? 

Then let us ali Proclaim 


Great King VV.lliam'®s laſting Fame, 


I IL, 

To lim our Lives we owe, 
For him theſe we'll beſtow : 
No Forreign-Force we'll fear, 
But Fight for England here. 
Proud France let. us pull down, 
And ſhake that Tottering-Crown, 

And let us all Proclarm 

Great King VVilliam's /aitino Fame. 


I V. 

Let SEAMEN in the Fleet, 
Make all the French retreat, 
Make Mounſieur flee apace, 
And fear the Engliſh Face. 
Our Warlike-Lads know how 
To make the French-Men bow, 

Then let us ail Proclaim 


Great King \Villlam's laſting Fame, 


V. 
Our NAVY on 'the Seas, 
{ While we ave ſafe at eaſe ) 
In Bullets and in Flame, 
Will raiſe the Englif-Name. 


SED 


/ 


dd HOELSROESS 


SEE 


Licenſed acco2ding to ©2der. 
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Our Valonr Ftance ſhall know, 
By their own overilirow, 
Then let us all Proclains 


Great King VVilliam”s laſtivg Fame. 


VI. 

How many were the Plots 
Ot all the Papiſh-Sots, 
To Ruiae great and {inall, 
To take our Lives, and all, 
Yet theſe we ſtill enjoy, 
Which they ſought to deſtroy. 

Then let us all Proclaims 


Great King VVilliam's lafting Fame. 
V IL 
The King, does undertake 


Great Dangers tor our fake} 
Himſelt in Perſcn goes 


To Vanquiſh Englands Fces, 


That we may live all here, 
Securely , void of fear, 
Thea let us all Proclaim 


Great King VVilliam's /aftins Fame. 
 VIIL 
Let Trumpets every where, 


To found his Praiſe, prepare, 
Let SubjeAts Valiant be, 


And Loyal, and agree: 


Witn one Conſent | and Voice, 
In him alone Rejoyce ; 
za let us all Proclaim 
Great King VViliiam's luſting Fame. 


ET; 

Our Wiſhes Jet us ſend, 
That Heaven may him defend ; 
Our Armies too, and Fleet, 
That they the French defeat ; 
That we may Praiſe and Sing 
The Triumphs of our KING; 

Ana, may always proclaim 


Great King VVilliam's lafbing-Fame. 
FINI1S, 


Printed for P, Byooksby, FJ. Deacon, J, 'Þlare, and F, Back. 
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'AC O PY off Verles, 


Containing, ; 


A Catalogue of youtig Wenches, which will be expos d to Sale 
by Inch of Candle, at the Cucko/d's Coftee-Houſe 114 Carumber- 


Lane, and the Golden-Cabbag e in 'Taylors-ſtreet. 
To the Tune of, The ory, Lover. Liceniſed according to Qder. 


I, VL: 


Collars: 1 ptay attend- Not far from Tunbolt-freer, 
to this New Ditty , a Drovers Sifter, | 

Good News to you I ſend, She is young fair and {weet, 

| young Lafſes witty horkete have kiſt het ; 

Will be exposg'd to Sale View but her Charming Brow; 
by Tach of Candle; . never ſtand arg'ing, 

As neat from Head to Tale, She is I'll ſwear and vow, 

as Man can handle. a ſpecial bargain. 


It. VII. 


The firſt is bony Kate, Thie next is Miſtrifs Nell, 

a Broom-Mafi's. Daughter, - a fair young Creature, 
With whom a vaſt Eſtate Living near Clarken-well, 
will come hereafter ; but you may meet her 
I is, PII ſwear a Leaſe, At the afot& ſaid place, 

Ten Pounds per _Adunum, with many others 
Which' cones at the deccale She is 1a right good Caſe 

of an Old Grannum: . to make a Mother. 
wT1Z. VIII, 
| The ciext a Beauty bright, Would you 1njoy a Wit? 
ich Men admire, come to this Auction, 
will both Day and Night There's one that is right fir 

_ grant your defire ; | for a ConcoCtion 3 
She came, I do Se, 

laſt Week from Dover $ 
As ſweet 2 Lals as &re 

Man Iafd Leg over. 

. FY: 
Young Bridget fine and pay, 
fit for promotion, 
She has I'll tell you a 
white-Chappel Portion, 
Which is a Mark a. year 
her Mother gave her; 
Gallants I pray draw near, 
we you may have her. 


V. 


The next is Miſtriſs Foan, 
that faraous Flower, 


a wears it is Well known, 


7 topping g Towerz 
With Sumptuous rich Array, 
like a fair Lady g 


The moſt ingenious Mirth 
in her 1s carried, 

Only two at a Birth, 
and never Married. 


7X. 


T ell me what fault is this 
ina ous <t-07g LJ 

Can it thought 

to learn their W % 

Come the is fit for Game, 
before you buy her , 

Young Navy is þ + Name; 

- take oe and try her. 


Xt 


- We have one ftrappitig Maid, 
ſcarce one and twenty, 

Who by a Female Trade 

' now lives in Plenty 3 

To change a fingle, Life, 
young men don't fail her, 

Young Gallants come away, She'll make a Buxom wife 
ſhe's ripe and ready. for ſome poor Taylor. 
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A Voice of the POLITICKS. 


A moſt pleaſant New Play Song. 


, Counted State-Wits, but want their Policy; 


| Here take 4 view of ſuch as fain word be 


And yet go tlad inCloaks of Knavery. 


Painted, and ſet before the Readers view ; 


| Here's all the ſmoaking, ſneaking, dribling "* 


Who wow'd' be ſomething that you never knew. 
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.  To-a Pleaſant New Play-honſe Tune, 


IN Ow Eng/cvd grows mad, 


with ſtrange Fadtion divided, 


Each one has his Humor, 
and Raves if deny'd it: 
The Whigg in Cabals, 
does mutter Miſ-prifion, 
And Tory with Dammees, 
holds Fhige in Derifion. 


Each Fop would bt counted 

a Grave Politician, 
"Your his loud Non-ſence;. 

Without Intermiſhon 5 
Whilſt ſmoaking his Nole, 

ore fumes of dull Coffee, 


Pretended State-Reaſons, 
a thouſand hel quaff ye. 


Another beyond him, 
ſits ſoberly Piping, 
Whilſt his dull Wits, 
to the purpoſe do ripen : 
Then outs with his Budget, 
and tells you a Story, 
And till in the mid'ſt, 
falls a Ranting at Tory. 


And vows he is Wicked, _ 
whilft in the ſame breathing, 
Himſelf to the Devil, 
hes fairly bequeathing, 
By uſing his Lungs 
for to blow up Sedition, 
Betwixt Prince and People, 
toraiſe a Diviſion. 


Another beyond him, | 
o're Pamphlets fits brooding, 
Spending his Verdict, 
ſtill as he's peruſing : 
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And ſwelling like Fulizs, 
the late famous Ceſar, 


Swears he could make Coniments, 


wefe he but at leiſure. 


Another'crys Hark ! 
did you hear of the Wonder? 
Yes, faith, fays his Nertghbour, 
they ſay it did Thunder : 
Aye, that's a ſure Sign, 

ſays the Ceffee-Houle- keeper, 
That we e're lon 
+ ſhall have Mackerel! Cheaper. 


Another comes 1n 
at a Door thar is private, 


1 And liftens to hear 


what the Pohticks drive at : 
With his Mouth at half cock, 

he demurely ftands gaping, 
And when he lees time, 

he moſt loudly docs open. 


And Rails againſt all 
that profeſs themſelves Loyal, 
Swearing to Babjlon, 
*tis that they hie all : 
But if a Stranger 
does happen to enter, 
They then are ſilent, 
as Earth's deepeſt Center. 


Theſe, theſe are the Bubles 
that trouble our quiet, 
And ſuck in Sedition, 
more nat'ral than Diet : 
Who would preſcribe Rules, 
ſuch as none did know yet, 
And are Politicians, 
had they Wit to ſhew it. 
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